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CHAPTEE I. 

THE WAENING VOICE. 
" I say unto all. Watch !'» 

I THOUGHT I was walkiiig through a valley on a 
summer's evening ; it was surrounded by hills 
covered with the most verdant and lovely slopes 
eye ever rested on ; woods of every tender colour, 
and banks of flowers, which fringed a delicious 
stream in the middle, met my eye at every turn. 
The trees were cut into glades green and grassy, 
which were lost in the deep shadows of the over- 
hanging boughs. But I could see nothing beyond. 
The blue sky was on all sides set in the varied 
edges of the summer foliage, like a fair picture in a 
vast frame. 

At the end of this vaUey I saw a stately 
palace, surrounded with tall pillars and snowy por- 
ticoes, on which the full red rays of the declining 
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sun were Mling in all their lustre : flights of steps, 
the tops of which were lost in wandering flowers 
and shrobs, here and there met mj eye, and far 
above the stately boughs of the trees rose the upper 
part of the building. AVlien I first entered this 
beautiful valley, it was sleeping in the most solt and 
gentle light which summer's evening could shed on 
tree, and leaf^ and mossy bank, and purple hiU. I 
was so delighted with its beauty, that I Mngered 
continually along the windings of the blue river 
which wound its way through sandy shores and 
bushy slopes, while on its glassy surface the boughs 
of a hundred trees far and near were painted 
in every hue which the sun of summer could shed 
upon it. 

The air was still, and strange bright birds spread 
their soft wings along the sky, while others shot 
with arrowy flight along the verdant branches ; in- 
sects mused with jewelled wings around heads of 
flowers which stood in wild succession along the 
river's bank, as if they were lingering to listen to 
the music of the stream. Far up the vaUey the taU 
snow-white pillars of the palace were reflected in 
the river's face, and the roses which hung in luxuri- 
ant clusters around them, were painted in scarlet 
stars upon the clear surface. 

But as yet in this valley I saw no human being, 

and I wondered a place so lovely could be for the 

enjoyment of insects, whose life is but till evening, 

and the arrowy flight of the glittering birds. 

While I was thinking this, an old man, exceed- 
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ing reverend, with his hair as white as the moun- 
tain snow, and the weight of eighty years upon 
his ftuTOwed brow, with his hand leaning on a staff 
and his pilgrim's dress drawn loosely round him, 
came forward from the wood towards the river, and 
having gazed for a few moments at the wandering 
water in an attitude of deep meditation, he turned, 
with a sigh, towards a stone under the shadow of 
the trees, and sat down, with his head leaning on 
his staff. I drew towards him. He looked up as 
I approached, and seemed about to rise, but I 
motioned to him that he should not, and spoke to 
him. 

" Sir," said I, " can you tell me aught as to this 
secluded valley and yon fair palace ? It surprises 
me so lovely a spot should remain so secluded." 

The old man paused a moment, time enough for 
me to admire his calm eye and chastened expres- 
sion. 

"Your question is hard to answer at a word; 
may be, if you will be content to. linger here with 
me a few hours, till yonder sun has gone down, 
you will judge better as to your question than you 
would from word of mine;" 

I thanked him, and told him I was a pilgrim, 
with but little to hurry me, and w^uld. gladly accept 
his offer; and accordingly sat me dawn by his 
side. 

The old man said, " In bri^, I would teU you that 
this vaUey is called the VaUey of Life, and yonder 
fair palace i» called the Temple of the World, and 
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belongs to the Lord of Life, who owns this whole 
domain. A B^yel will be there to-night, for the 
Lord is away, but he will return before morning to 
this vaUey, though at what hour it is uncertain ; it 
may be at midnight, or at the first cry of the early 
bird, or iu the morning ; and when he comes, those 
who live in this valley are expected to meet him, to 
go back with him to his own country; and this valley 
will then become a wilderness." 

The old man sighed, and fixing his eye on the 
wandering water, seemed wrapped up in sad 
thoughts. 

" And you ?*' asked I with some hesitation. 
" And I am placed here by the Lord to warn his 
subjects to be on the watch for his appearing." 

" But do they need it," said I with some surprise, 
" when the time is so short for his arrival, and the 
reward so high for those who watch ?" 

" It is even so," answered he ; " as your own eye 
will presently tell you ; indeed, this revel to-night 
runs great risk for all concerned in it." 

I was deeply struck with the old man's words, 
and there was a silence, when, on a sudden, voices 
struck on my ear, and forth from the wood and 
under the boughs, which burnt with the eveniug 
light, two figures approached the spot where we 
were standing. 

One was of a youth, tall and exceeding beautiful, 
and on his arm leant a lady, whose graceful form 
scarce touched the flowers she swept ; each was 
dressed in the purest white, and around the lady's 
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dark hair a wreath of the whitest roses caught the 
flashes of the rosy light ; her dress was girt with 
pearls, and her whole appearance betokened one who 
was on her way to the revel in the palace ; her brow 
was haughty in the extreme, and her manner showed 
pride; while the youth by her side beamed with 
light and joyousness ; his eye was Ml of feeling 
and recklessness ; his hair hung in curls round 
his brow, and the slight curl of his Hp spoke 
something of the pride of his companion ; he too 
was clad in white, and his dress bore the mark of an 
older age. Two greyhounds leashed leaped lightly 
by his side as the figures drew towards the stream. 
They went past the stone on which the old man was 
sitting ; but as they did so; I saw the youth looked 
gaily up towards the marble palace, and laughed in 
his pasaionate merriment; his very eye laughed 
too, and so manly was his bearing I could not but 
look at him. 

" See, Leila, see, yonder is the palace, and I think 
I can hear even now the lordly music." 

And at the instant a burst of distant music rolled 
out from the pillars of marble and was borne on the 
stream of the wandering wave. 

" Stop, revellers, stay a passing moment," said 
the old man, not rising from his stone. 

There was that in his voice which seemed to 
compel the revellers to stand, though the lady did 
not lift her eyes from the groimd, and seemed ill to 
brook the delay. 

" Young man, and you gay lady, you are young 
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and glad, and your brow is as clear as your step is 
free, and your garments fair and white ; yet heed 
the advice of an old man ! The music of the revel 
already begins, which will drown the sound of the 
Lord's return. Oh, be warned in time, and remem- 
ber the consequence of not being ready when He 
appears ! The revel will be glad for the night, but 
the day is at hand. Be warned in time, and 
watch !" 

The youth seemed struck with the old man's 
words, and his laughing eye looked a moment 
grave ; he seemed to linger. 

" "We thank you, old man, for your words, they 
are meant kindly ; but we cannot linger, the even- 
ing wears away ; another time we may be more at 
leisure to listen than now. Let us on, Eoland ; the 
evening wears away." So spoke Leila. 

Eoland's &ce was grave but a moment. " Nay, 
Leila, let us hear what the old man says ; there may 
be something in it." 

Leila looked proud and angry, and her Hps grew 
white as the roses in her hair. " It is but the tale 
we have heard so often of the Lord's return. Art 
mad, young Eoland ?" 

The youth laughed merrily as he was led away. 

" Parewell, old man, we thank you for your words ; 
I will bear them in mind, and speak with you again 
at a more convenient time." 

They passed on ; and the old man sighed as he 
gazed on the stream. 

A more convenient time !' poor reveller ! the 



(( ( 



THE BEYELLEBS. 



day is at hand; and little think you when your 
Lord will come." ■ 



But he had scarcely time to follow up the train of 
his sad thoughts, when new voices broke out from 
the wood- 

A group of children now approached, merrily 
talking ; they too were crowned with white lilies, 
and clad in snow-wlute garments ; Ught aandak 
kept their feet from the gra.8s, and the gladness of 
childhood dawned in their eyes. They too were 
revellers. 

" Now, Adah, now do make haste ; the music has 
■ begun, and you will linger to pluck more lilies." 

"Oh, I must; do, do look, Una; shall I not 
look beautiful at the feast to-night ?" 

And the little girl wound more lilies round her 
laughing brow, and sat down on the grass. 

" Oh, Adah, how tiresome it is ; do come on ; 
the music is sounding high, and the evening sun 
sinks ; do come ; I shall not wait." 

But Adah still sat laughing, while Una walked 
on, and the rest around her. 

** Una, see there is an old man sitting on yonder 
stone; how grey his hair is, and how calm he 
looks ; I should like to speak to him," said a boy 
of the party. 

" Oh, now don't, Florizel," said Una ; " our time 
is so short, and we shall be late* Adah there is so 
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proYokiiig, she will not move, and I do so long to 
be at the feast." 

" Oh, Una's as proud of her lilies," said Camillo, 
" as if she was the only one crowned to-night. She 
would not lose a moment's admiration." 

" Now, I'm sure it is not so, Camillo, you are al- 
ways unkind to me," said Una, colouring up. 

The children now drew near the stone where we 
were sitting. 

" Whither away, my children ?" said the old man, 
" you are fairly and gaily dressed." 

" To the revel, sir," said Morizel stopping, and 
with his hands behind him, and his white sandalled 
feet on the grass, looking thought^illy at the old 
man. 

" Tlorizel, do come on," said Una, " we shall never 
be there ;" and she held up her hand to hide the 
blaze of sunlight from her eyes as she gazed to- 
wards the marble palace. 

Camillo laughed. 

" My children," said the old man, " will you take 
an old man's warning ?" 

" Now for it, Una," said Una. 

" Oh dear, hark to the music," cried Camillo. 

" I should like to hear it, sir," said Morizel. 

" I am placed here to tell you that the Lord will 
be here by the morning light, and if you are not 
ready to meet him, you will meet a woeM punish- 
ment." 

" How shall I know when he comes ?" said the 
child still standing thoughtfully. 
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" By watching for his footfall on the hills." 

" But the music will drown the sound." 

"Doubtless," said the old man; "but, my fair 
child, it is of that I would warn you." 

"Well, good-bye," said Una angrily, "I shall 
go alone." 

" Oh, Florizel isn't coming to the revel to-night, 
he has got something better to do," cried Camillo, 
scofSngly. 

" Yes, I am coming," said Morizel, " in a mo- 
ment ;" but still he stood looking at the old man. 

" "What's it aU about ?" cried the merry voice of 
Adah coming up ; " what's it aU about ?" 

" Why, Morizel isn't going to the revel, — ^that's 
what it is," said Camillo. 

" Not going to the revel ?" said Adah. 

" My Httle girl," said the old man, addressing 
the lovely little one ; " I was but warmng Morizel 
of the Lord's coming." 

Little Adah's laughing face grew suddenly pale, 
and she drew close to Morizel, and having her arm 
on his shoulder, gazed at the old man, while the 
boy still stood with his hands behind him. 

" Only watch," said the old man. 

" What are we to watch for, Morizel," asked the 
little girl simply looking up in his face. 

"Eor the coming of the Lord," said he, not 
takiug his eyes off the old man. 

Adah looked perplexed. 

Una's figure was moving away, and her voice 
still complainingly called the rest. 
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Morizel moved thoughtfiilly, thanking the old 
man respect^illy, and bending his head, which was 
covered with his golden hair. 

Adah too turned away from the stone, and forgot 
all among the banks of lilies. 



The sound of their voices had gradually died 
away, when two youths came down a glade towards 
the stone. They were intent in deep conversation, 
and were plainly dressed for the feast. They too 
were revellers. 

The one was graver than the other, and a slight 
sadness hung on his brow. I was more attracted 
by his appearance. He walked slowly, and leant 
on the other's shoulder. 

The other was lighter of face and form, and was 
earnestly persuading him he walked with. 

They came to the river's edge. 

"Whither away, my children?" said the old 
man, calmly fixing his grey eye upon them, while I 
noticed he seemed specially attracted towards him 
who was the elder and sadder of the two. 

"To the revel, father," answered the younger 
one ; " and the music swells already : we may not 
stay." And he looked on his companion as if he 
dreaded the influence of the old man's words upon 
him to make him linger. 

" One moment, I have a short message to give," 
said he. 
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" Oh, linger not, Theophilus,' ' said the younger one. 

" I would hear his message," said Theophilus. 

" Go on, Hubert ; go to the revel ; I am in no 
humour for it to-night, I would stay and hear the 
message. May be I wiU foUow. And now, grave 
sir, your message." 

" My son, it is shortly told, though yon young 
travellers would not listen to it. It is, that my 
Lord will be here ere morning break, and all who 
are not ready for him and expecting him will have 
a fearful doom." 

Theophilus stood silently, and Hubert strolled on 
alone. 

" But how shall I know when he is near ?" said 
Theophilus ; " for I would be ready." 

"Thou must enter but charily into the revel; 
else," said the old man, "its music will drown your 
ears." 

" The signs, sir ?" said Theophilus again. 

"Are sounds on the hills, or footfalls on the 
mountaias," said the old man. 

" And about what time may I expect him ?" con- 
tinued Theophilus. 

" It may be midnight, or at the cock-crowing, or 
in the morning." 

Theophilus bowed, and thanked the old man for 
his words, and remained standing silently. 

" I would be ready when he comes," said he; and 
turned away after Hubert. 

" May all blessing go with thee, my son," said the 
old man, looking upon him. 
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"Well, Theophilus, and what had he to say?" 
asked Hubert. 

" Nay, Hubert, you only ask to scoff; it is need- 
less to ask." 

" Nay, nay, Theophilus, say not so," said Hubert, 
"you speak harshly." 

" He bid me be ready for the Lord, who may 
come any time this night." 

" I would be ready too," said Hubert; "but I 
cannot forego the revel. What will be the signs ?" 

" Very faint and uncertain it seems," said Theo- 
philus, looking up anxiously towards the hOls. 

"WeU, but enough to leave off in time, I 
doubt not," said the other. "I shall certainly 
join the revel while I can, though I fiiUy intend to 
be ready as well as you." 

"lam in doubt," said Theophilus; "I doubt, 
Hubert, the noise of the music, the flare of the 
lights, the merriment of the gay, will hinder my 
hearing the Lord's approach." 

" Well, weU, Theophilus, do as you will ; but is 
it likely the Lord should have placed the Palace in 
the vaUey if we were not to enjoy it ?" 

The two moved on towards the Palace. 



I waited some little while by the old man's 
side before any one approached again, while his 
eyes were following the retiring figures of the 
youths. 
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As their white folds disappeared behind the last 
point of the road, he sighed. " Ton fair youth," 
said he, " may be ready for his Lord despite the din 
around him. It is strange to think how it will fiw^ 
with many." 



He had scarce ended, when a new band of revel- 
lers swept round the river's beach, and talking 
highly as they approached us, lingered on their 
track. 

''Ha!" shouted one, a man who had passed the 
middle age of life, of manly form and sarcastic ex- 
pression. " Believe me, that is pure nonsense. It 
is a tale to make women pale. This valley will be 
a hundred years hence what it is to-night. Come 
on. Urban, your doubts are madness." 

" Well," said he whom he addressed, " I cannot 
go on, I am in doubt about every step I take, and I 
feel that the Lord may arrive any moment." And 
the reveller put his hand to his head with a look of 
bitter anxiety, and pressed it to his brow. His 
companions tried to drag him on, but he reused 
still. 

" Oh, if he wiU think of loitering, and care for 
nothing but the coming of the Lord, let him stay 
and wait for him," said the first speaker. 

" Urban always is hesitating and doubtM. It is 
from no pleasure at seeing the Lord," said the 
other ; " for he just now said he did not care for it, 
he felt nothing but fear at his approach." 
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" How strange he is," answered the last speaker, 
whom we will call Antoine. 

" Very,— mad, I verily believe," said the older 
traveller ; " but I cannot wait for him any longer ; 
we shall be late for the revel." And Dromio 
moved quickly on towards the Palace, and his 
various companions with him, except Antoine ; and 
he lingered to persuade Urban. But I saw the 
youth stood gazing in doubt on the passing stream, 
and would come no further. His hand was pressed 
on his brow, and his whole look was agonized and 
perplexed. 

" Urban, do come on," said Antoine. 

" How can I ? you know at every step I may 
meet him whose appearance I fear." 

" But it can do you no good to stand here. At 
least come on to where yon old man is sitting on 
the stone ; he may tell us something which may 
help you." 

Urban let Antoine lead him on to the old man, 
who sat watching the approach of the youthfui 
revellers. 

"Sir," said Antoine, "would that you could 
persuade my companion to pass on to the revel. 
The time is short, and the night waxes late ; he has 
scruples ; may be you can remove them." 

" Fair youth," said the old man, " what are the 
difficulties which press upon your mind ?" 

" I feel, sir," said the youth looking down, "that 
I should not be passing on to yon palace with the 
rest, but watch for the Lord's coming ; but I have 
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no desire to see him come, — ^in fact, would rather 
shun it ; but still I dare not. Indeed, sir, if you 
will kindly help me, you will aid my sad and doubting 
condition." 

Urban looked perplexed and anxious, and keep- 
ing his hand on his Hp, still gazed on the passing 
stream. 

Antoine impatiently walked on towards the 
revel. 
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CHAPTEE II. 

THE BETEL. 

" Blessed are those servants, whom the Lord, when He comeCh, 
shall find watching : verily I say unto you, that He shall gird Hiinaelf, 
and make them to sit down to meat, and will come forth and serve 
them. And if He shall come in the second watch, or come in the 
third watch, and find them so, blessed are those servants."— S. Luke 
xii. 87, 88. 

The music rolled high through the stately hall of 
the marble palace ; and the hot, farnt air was laden 
with odours, which rose Jfrom a thousand flowers, 
while on swept the stately bands of revellers up 
flights of marble steps into the pillared haU. 

There they all were whom I had seen before. 
Leila's haughty brow and curled lip, and stately 
step swept along the long aisles formed by the pil- 
lars. I saw her pass. The Hght of a hundred 
lamps of silver beamed on her brow ; she seemed 
full of happiness and gaiety ; still she preserved 
that haughty look which scorned the passing 
groups of revellers alike with the old man's warn- 
ing. 

And Eoland was there, not dancing, but I saw 
him leaning against a piUar, his laughing eyes full 
of light and joy, and his golden curls shaking with 
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his joyousness. He was talking with a group of 
youths around him, who each seemed pleased to 
have a word from the youth who thought so weU of 
himself. 

Una danced with Plorizel. 

" Now come on quick, quick, Morizel," said the 
little girl, gaily, " I long to be up with yonder 
group^ My feet go with the music tune— I hate 
to be behind. Oh, isn't it a glorious sight?" And 
her lilies danced against her chiLdish face, and 
she swept her youthful companion along the floor, 

Hubert, too, was there ; I saw him pass along 
with the joyous band ; the light of a hundred lamps 
beamed on their youthful faces, and their still fresh 
flowers. 

The perfumed air was laden with scents, and 
the taU pillars of the stately hall seemed like 
an avenue of marble, which led out down flights 
of steps to hiUs which slept in purple night at the 
other end. 

I noticed there were two or three figures, which 
hngered outside the building. They were waLkmg 
down diflerent paths of the garden. 

One was standing alone by a lake on whose clear 
surface the stars were reflected ; his finger was on 
his lip, and his face anxious ; he was not looking 
towards the lulls. 

" What are you doing. Urban ?" cried the voice 
of Antoine, who, clad in his bright dress, had 
rushed out of the haU. to see where his companion 
was, " Why cannot you join the dance like the 

c 
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rest P there is no use in standing here, anyhow ; 
the Lord will not appear from the water." 

Urban gave no answer. 

"Antoine," said the other, "I can't come, I 
hate the revellers." 

" Oh, I thought," said the other, " it was that 
you were looking for the King." 

"Well, did I say I was not?" answered he, 
amdously. 

" No, but I thought that was the reason you 
were staying here." 

" I wish it were," said Urban, with a sigh. 

" Well, you're beyond me," said Antoine, turning 
round his richly plumed cap in his hand, from which 
the lilies were dropping one by one. 

"I suppose you mean you hate revelling, for 
fear of not hearing the Lord's step." 

" I never said so," said he. 

"But you must have some pleasure in return 
for your giving up the gaiety ; either be a watcher 
or a reveller." 

"I have no pleasure," said Urban, bitterly, 
groaning and pressing his finger on his lip. 

"Well, I must go," said Antoine ; " farewell." 

Urban made no answer, and Antoine's white and 
gaily dressed figure swept swiftly over the green 
sward towards the pillared hall. 

Against a pillar outside, I saw TheophiluB leaning 
and gazing towards the lulls; he was intently 
looking at something ; aaid, by degrees, he left his 
reclining posture, and stood upright. 
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" What are you looking at ?" said a gentle voice 
near him. "I'm tired of dancing; I think I'll 
stand by you, Theophilus. Do tell me what you 
are looking at so." 

" I hear something, Adah," said he. 

"Hear something? hear what? — ^there's noise 
enough with the music, surely." 

" Nay, but something above that." 

"Tou frighten me, Theophilus," said the little 
timid girl, as with her garlands half faded, and her 
long curls aU dishevelled with the white lilies 
hanging to them, she drew close to him. 

"Hark!" said TheophHus. 

Adah listened ; and there was a sound — a very 
distant faint sound over the fiar hiUs where the 
twilight still fluttered. 

" What is it ?" said Adah, lookiug up iu his face. 

"It is like chariot wheels," said Theophilus, very 
thoughtfully. 

" Will the King come in a chariot ?" asked Adah, 
turning very pale. 

" I have heard so," said the boy ; " but the sound 
dies away and returns again, like a wave of the 
sea." 

And he still kept his eye fixed on the twilight, 
so that he imagined the very Ught grew stronger. 

The sound of the music, the shouts of the re- 
vellers, the piQared halls, the hot scented air, had 
passed away like a dream, and he was lost to aU 
but the sound on the hills. 

" What shall we do ?" said Adah. 

c2 
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" I think we will seek the old man at the head of 
the valley ; he will tell us best," said Theophilus. 

" Yes, yes, let us go," said the lovely little girl, 
clinging to Theophilus' arm. And they two passed 
swiftly down the garden path. 

" Whither away so fest ?" said Hubert's voice, 
calling after them from behind, and following his 
word with an action, he darted after them. 

Theophilus stopped a moment. " Hubert, there 
is a sound in the mountains ; the King is at 
hand." 

If a thunderbolt had fallen at his feet, Hubert 
could not have been more startled. He turned 
deadly pale, and seemed riveted to the ground. 
Another moment, and he darted back to the re- 
vellers. The music was swelling at its highest 
pitch ; the dancers were swiftly passing down the 
stately hall ; the young and beautiful were glowing 
with the radiant lamps, and the scent of fading 
flowers hung heavily on the air. 

Hubert rushed in, pale, and trembling, and 
breathless ; he raised his voice to its highest pitch. 
''There is a sound on the hills, the King is at 
hand." 

It is impossible for words to tell the effect of 
the boy's words. There was a thrill of sudden 
terror passed through the whole band of revellers ; 
in an instant each eye was turned on Hubert, who, 
shudderiug with fear, with his foice turned to the 
open air, gazed on the twilight mountains. 

The music, in a moment, was still ; the dance 
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stopped as if by magic ; the gay and laughing faces 
were filled with feeHngs of terror. 

The garlands of half-fading flowers were flung on 
the ground, and trodden under foot, as the trem- 
bling crowd pressed round Hubert, to hear his 
awful tidings. 

" I said he was coming ; I said we should never 
have come. I said so," cried Morizel in agony, 
as he threw his arms round Una, who clung in an 
agony of terror to his skirt. 

" Oh dear, dear Morizel, where shall we fly? I 
am so j&ightened ;^away, away, with these vile 
flowers ; I hate them all." And little Una tore 
her lilies from her brow, and crushed them under 
foot. 

" It was aU. your fault, Camillo," said Morizel to 
the boy, who stood Kke one bewildered, gazing in 
the distance. 

" Well, weU, Morizel, it's of no use saying so 
now ; I certainly thought " 

" You thought what ?" said Una. 

" Only that the King woidd not come till mom- 
mg." 

" Well, but the old man said he might come any 
time." 

"Well, well, don't lay the blame on me," said 
Camillo. " Let us down to the old man, and find 
out what we can do to make amends." 

" Oh no, no I I wouldn't go out for worlds !" 
cried Una, *' to hear the sound. Oh dear, I wish 
the music would go on. I wonder where Adah is." 
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Nothing could exceed the terror of the whole 
band of revellers : but thejr received the news in 
various ways, though it was plain all were terri- 
fied. 

I noticed Leila ; her face was very pale, and the 
curl of her proud lip was still there, though her eye 
was very anxious, as she leant on Eoland for 
support. 

" I have done nothing to anger the King," said 
Leila, with an effort to speak with composure. 
^* He made this place for our enjoyment ; and 
though we were bid to be at our work when he 
came, who could tell the moment of his coming P 
It is unreasonable he should be angry at our en- 
joying what he has placed in our way. Why do 
you not speak, Boland?" said she, casting her 
haughty eye up to her companion's face. She 
plainly gained confidence from the confident tone 
she assumed. 

Eoland's sparkling eye was quenched of much of 
its lustre, and his fresh beaming face looked pale 
under the lamp, which shed its ray over his head. 
'^ Lideed, Leila, I feel anxious ; I would we had 
listened to the old man's word." 

"Well, then, let us go to him," said she, "he yet 
may give us advice how to act ; it may not be too 
late even now." 

It was strange to see Leila's altered tone, how 
little charm the sound of the music had for her, 
and how Httle she cared for the dance. 
All was terror and confusion, the extinguished 
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lamps lay scattered on the ground, leaying little 
but the light of the moon to shine on the &uces of 
the revellers. 

I could not help noticing Urban, who amid all 
the confusion alone seemed undismayed; his 
anxious &ce looked as anxious as ever; but he 
seemed as much perplexed as before, and even the 
near approach of the £jng did not alter his 
feeling. 

" I do not feel it ; I do not really care for it," 
said he to himself: " would that I did." 

Theophilus by this time had reached the old 
man, who stiU sat with his staff in his hand at the 
head of the valley. He looked as calm as ever and 
leant his hand as usual on his staff. Theophilus 
threw himself on his knees before him. " Sir," 
said he, " the Lord is at hand, aU is confusion yon- 
der among the revellers ; I came down to know 
what I should do." 

" It is ev^n as I said," said the old man. *' It is 
even so ; I knew he would come and none expect 
him. And is it so P and has my Lord come P and 
shall I at last go home and be released from my 
paiDful watching P" And the old man rose from 
his seat, and turning his almost sightless eyes 
towards the hills, he leant on his staff, and an 
expression of such peace and joy passed over 
his placid brow, as I have seen on the face of one 
who is near a long-expected and happy release. 

" But teU me, pray tell me, sir, what I shall do," 
said Theophilus, very earnestly. 
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" Oh, do, do," cried the frightened little one, who 
stood clinging to him, "do, do tell us what to 
do." 

" Is all ready ? are your garments stained with 
the revel P Go back to the palace ; stand at the 
door, and be ready to open it when your Lord 
knocks. Blessed, for ever blessed will he be who 
is found watching." 

Theophilus waited no longer, but returned quick- 
ly to the scene of the late revel. 

What was the surprise of Theophilus on his 
return to find the whole changed, the terrified 
revellers were all returning to their places in the 
vast and beautiful palace: the lamps were again 
blazing in the lofty roof, and the flowers were being 
again hung around the marble pillars. The look of 
terror and dismay which had fiUed every face was 
flown, and each was beginning to assume his accus- 
tomed expression. 

"Why is this change?" said Theophilus to 
Hubert. 

"Why?" said Hubert, somewhat hesitatingly, 
"why, because the sound on the lulls has all 
turned out to be a false alarm ; and the King is, 
after all, not at hand at all." 

"How know you that?" continued the first 
speaker, anziouBly lookiag towards the moun- 
tains. 

"Because," said the other, "the sound has 
ceased, and messengers have come in from the 
country, saying, that such sounds have been fre- 
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quent ; and are easy to be accounted for by certain 
falls of rock amid the caverns of the hills." 

This did not satisfy Theophilus, he still looked 
anxious. 

"There goes Una in the dance again," cried 
Adah, letting go the arm of Theophilus ; " I wiU go 
and join her; do not look so grave, Theophilus, 
there is no need for fear now ; good bye, I wiU 
return in a moment." 

" Stay, stay, light one," said he, taking her arm, 
" remember the old man's word, to be ready at the 
door." 

" "Well, weU ; and so I wiU," said she. " It i& 
clear the King is not near yet, and I shall be back 
in time. Oh, see how Una threads the merry 
dance ;" and Adah burst from him. 

" "Well, what think you ?" said Hubert. 

" That the Lord is at hand," said the other, " and 
that the alarm was right." 

"But the alarm is false," said the other; "it is 
found so, it is easily accounted for." 

" I see nothing in that," said Theophilus ; "the 
TCiTig may choose things easily accounted for as the 
heralds of his coming." 

"But it seems hard," said the other, "that we 
may not enjoy the time while we may." 

" Hubert, you know we must be watching, and 
ready with our lamps trimmed and our garments un- 
spotted, and our staves in our hands when the Lord 
comes ; and who of all yon mad revellers, think you, 
can be Hke that in a moment, if he appears ?" 
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Hubert was thoughtful ; " You are right, Theo- 
philuB, but what shall we do ?** 

" I shall wait near the door/' said he, ** so as the 
sound of the mirth within may not drown the sound 
of my Lord's approach." 

" And I wiU take my stand by you," said Hubert : 
*^ you are right, my kind Mend ; oh, can we not 
warn those within of their danger? At least 
Adah will be persuaded to keep watch with us ; I 
will go and ask her." 

Hubert darted in through the marble pillars after 
Adah, whose childlike figure was threading gladly 
and mernly the mazes of the dance. 

Theophilus, taking up his staff, and adjusting his 
garment around him, with his lamp burning in 
his hand, moved to the outer door of the palace, 
which opened out to the hills of the east. On 
his way he found Urban, who was still stand- 
ing where he had been ; his face was perplexed, 
and he was closely examining his little lamp which 
he held in his hand, the Mnt pure flame of 
which burnt clearly : his staff lay against a tree by 
his side. 

" Urban," cried Theophilus, " I am going to take 
my place by the door to watch, for I reckon the 
sounds but now were signs of our Lord's ap- 
proach." 

" Are you ?" said the other with a sigh. 

" Come with me," said Theophilus. 

"I dare not," answered Urban, "without my 
lamp being trimmed." 
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"It is both trimmed and buming,'* said the 
other, " what would you wish more ?" 

" I do not see it/' said Urban, looking at his 
lamp, " my garment is starned, my staff is gone." 

" It is behind you," said the other ; " good would 
it be for many of yon revellers, if they were as 
prepared for the Lord's approach as you." 

" Oh, Theophilus," said the poor youth, placing 
his hand on the other's arm, and looking up in 
his face with a look of keen sorrow and anguish, 
"I am not ready, I have tried to be ready this 
long time, you don't know how bitterly, but after 
all it is impossible." 

He said it with an expression of deep determined 
sorrow, and looked up so piteously in the other's 
face, that Theophilus knew not what to answer. 
It was time for him to go, and with a sad heart he 
left Urban standing where he was. 

The hours of the night were at their deepest, at 
the end of the long pillared hall along which the 
revellers still continued their dance, one figure 
might be seen ; it was of a youth standing within 
the door, his little lamp, which was burning, shone 
clearly on the part of the room where he was, and 
which the other lamps did not eclipse. On the 
door itself waa cast the shadow of Theophilus, 
which stood out in keen outline against the light. 
His £a<;e was somewhat turned towards the door, 
and was bent in the posture of one who listens 
for a sound outside. His white garment shone 
in the lamplight and his staff was in his hand. 
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There was no one near him; Theophilus stood 
alone. 

" Look, look, Adah," said Camillo, laying hold of 
the little girl's hand, " do look at that Theophilus, 
did you ever see any one look so like a fool, watch- 
ing while we are dancing ?" 

"Hush!" said Morizel, "don't talk so, may be 
he's safer than we are." And the group of 
children drew towards a pillar not far from the 
watcher. 

Adah was silent. 

Una laughed, and looked up in Camillo's 
face. 

" If he's right," said Adah, " why shouldn't we 
go and watch by him, Morizel ? " 

" I think I will," said the boy, timidly. 

" K you will, I will too," said Adah, taking hold 
of her brother's arm. 

Camillo burst into a loud laugh. 

"Why, Morizel, are you gone madP what are 
you afraid of?" 

" Of the Lord's coming suddenly," said the boy, 
trimming his little lamp, which had hung by his 
side; "come, Adah." 

" Oh, Adah, Adah," cried the voice of Hubert, " I 
have been lookiug for you everywhere : Theophilus 
wants you by yonder door." 

" Oh, she's going already, and Florizel too, to 
watch all night with him," said Camillo, still laugh* 
ing. " Hubert, you're not silly enough to take fright 
at all these alarms." 
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"Young man," said a voice jfrom behind, ap- 
proaching Hubert ; " I have been seeking you some 
while, we need your company at the banquet, for 
which all are summoned. The lady will not go 
unless you attend us. Leila likes you, Hubert, 
for your gay and gallant bearing," said Boland, 
smiling, and giving Hubert a look which it would 
have been hard for any youth like him to vdth- 
stand. 

" I was going another way," said Hubert with 
great embarrassment. 

"Oh, Hubert was going to spend the night 
with yonder TheophHus, at the door," said CamiUo 
with the same provoking sneer he had put on 
before. 

Eoland took no notice of the boy's remark, but 
again pressed Hubert. 

" I fear I cannot come with you : at least let me 
go, and I win return to you presently." 

"Why ?" said Eoland still holding him, "indeed 
you must come, Leila waits, and you know she 
seldom cares to wait for any one." 

Hubert let himself be drawn away. 

" Q-o, Adah," said he to the little girl, " go to 
Theophilus, and teU him I wiU come presently; 
meantime do you join him, he is expecting 
you." 

The simple Morizel had been perplexed at all 
that was passing, and seeing Hubert move away, 
he seemed in doubt what to do himself. 

" Oh, come with me, Morizel," said Adah ; " come 
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with me ; indeed I feel Bure there is no time to 
lose." 

And the two children set off towards the watch- 
ing figure at the door. 

The banquet was brilliant as the dance had been ; 
delicious fruits were heaped up in rich provision, 
green, and purple, and golden coloured, piled on 
vases of snow brought from the hiUs ; wine spar- 
kled in cool goblets of silver fretted with gems ; 
tall crystal vases held flowers which drooped 
with the weight of their own blossoms, and seemed 
to He on the hot air, filling it in return with per- 
frune. 

Lamps of every colour hung around and shed 
their red and radiant Hght on the vine clusters 
which seemed bursting with ripeness and odorous 
juice. 

At the banquet sat Leila, and Hubert on one 
side of her. The same proud curl was on her lip, 
though her face was exceeding pale and vied in 
whiteness with the HHes which crowned her hair. 
She smiled on Hubert, and Hubert forgot Theo- 
philus. 

If the poor youth had looked he might have seen 
a cold look of triumph which was on Eoland's 
beautiful but heartless face, as he saw his poor 
victim ensnared. 

" The table is not full," said Antoiue. 

" There are some few who are still persuaded 
the King will come on a sudden," said Eoland 
frowning, "and arq watching. I should have 
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thoiiglit the silly alarm of an hour ago would have 
put an end to such foUy." 

"Were you alarmed like the rest, Hubert?" 
said he. 

Hubert coloured up, and said he had been. 

" I felt no fear," said Leila proudly ; " one was 
obliged to join the crowd in the confusion, but I 
felt no fear, I know the talking of his coming is 
but a dream and an idle tale." 

There was something so cold in this assertion, 
that Hubert started. " How, do you not thiok he 
wiU come ?" said he. 

" jN'o indeed," said Leila, " I firmly believe not ; 
they say these kinds of alarms have been so many, 
and all come to nothing." 

" But if he were to come — ^" said Hubert, who 
could not quite so easily put away the idea of his 
approach. 

" "Well," said Leila, " I have nothing to fear; I 
am but enjoying the things he has left me to en- 

joy." 

" But," answered Hubert, " surely we must have 
our lamps trimmed and burning, and our staff 
ready." 

" Oh, I have little faith in that being needful ; 
why should it be? How can such trifles affect 
the King ?" And Leila drank of the purple wine, 
and Hubert drank of it too. 

And Eoland drank of the wine, and all the 
revellers were filled with the heating juice of the 
grape. 
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The door of the room suddenly burst open, and 
a number of figures broke in in wild confusion, 
their faces betokening terror and dismay. " The 
King, the King!'' cried all the voices together, 
*^ he is close at hand." 

The terror of the servants was so extreme, they 
could scarcely express its cause. In a moment the 
whole room was a scene of alarm; wine cups 
overturned rolled on the ground, delicious &uits 
lay crushed beneath the feet of the terrified guests, 
and purple wine tinged the heaps of mountain 
snow with spots like blood. 

Hubert turned pale as death, and caught hold on 
Leila's dress. He gazed through the open doors, 
and down the long hall, in the far distance he 
could see the stately form of Theophilus, stand- 
ing quietly with his lamp, and his shadow cast on 
the doorway. There were a few other figures 
by him, though Hubert could scarcely discern 
who. 

When the terrified servants could recover them-' 
selves, they spoke, "The King, the Lord is at 
hand ! he is at the door, and his awfiil messengers 
are already upon us." 

" Who, — ^what messengers P" said Eoland, trying 
to assume a calmness he did not feel. 

"There, there," cried the men, pointing to 
the open air, which they saw through the pil- 
lars. 

" I see nothing," said Eoland. 

At this moment a bitter scream burst &om the 
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outside, and Una ruslied in and seized hold of 
Hubert, heeding no one in her way. 

" Hubert, dear Hubert, save me, oh, save me 1" 

**I can't save you, "Una," said Hubert most 
bitterly, his voice faltering with terror. 

Pale as death, Camillo followed Una, and both 
clung to Hubert's side. 

" Oh, Adah, happy Adah, what would I give had 
I gone to watch by you !" cried Camillo. 

" Hubert, Hubert ! save me, oh, save me ! see, 
see !" was her bitter cry, as she buried her face in 
her dress. 

At this moment figures tall and awM appeared 
in the distance of the long room without. They 
stepped in from the open air within the pillars; 
they bore books in one hand, sealed up, and arrows 
fastened in bows in the other. They were exceed- 
ing terrible to look at, and they moved straight 
forward. 

And as they came there was like the crackling of 
fire before them, though those within saw nought ; 
a light like a fiame shone behind them, and all the 
flowers in the garden through which they passed 
had withered up ; the lilies on the dresses of the 
guests faded at sight of them ; as they advanced 
there were distinct sounds like chariots driving over 
mountains. They marched on and never broke 
their ranks. Their appearance was indeed very 
terrible, and there was no sound from their feet. 

Eoland caught up a javelin from the waU, and 
hurled it at the advancing band. The javeHn 
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rushed through the air and pierced the foremost one ; 
but though it passed through him, it left no wound. 
But they all still came on. At sight of them the 
revellers became pale and still, and no sound was 
heard but of the deep and heavy breathings and 
choking sighs. 

Little Una kept her face hid in Hubert's bosom. 

On came the terrible ones, and at length they 
drew the bows which each carried, and a winged 
arrow flew from each, which divided the air as it 
passed. Some quivered in the hall over the heads of 
the revellers ; some shuddered in the purple fruit ; 
and wherever they fell, it seemed as if all which 
came in contact with them withered and drooped. 
One arrow struck Eoland, and pierced his breast, 
as he was in the act of laughing at Leila's pale and 
frightened face ; he fell back, without a sigh, to the 
ground, and heaved his last breath without a word. 
A cry of terror burst from the affirighted revellers, 
as each seemed to think his own end was at hand. 

Then the swift messengers suddenly stopped, 
and delivered their message, that " The Lord was 
at hand," and retired as rapidly as they had come. 

Por a few moments aU the company were as 
alarmed and frightened as they had been at flrst, 
and I thought that now at least they would prepare 
for the coming of the King. I turned to look at 
Theophilus. It seemed he had heard the tumult, 
and was considering of the cause ; but he did not 
move from his post, and little Adah had come nearer 
to him and kept her eye anxiously on the door 
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jfrom which they expected their Lord. I was sur- 
prised they were so little disturbed at the passage 
of those terrible ones. 



A short time had passed away, and the scene was 
changed; the revellers had resumed their places, 
and the music was once more beginning to swell 
along the pillared hall. Leila was again crowned 
with lilies, and aU seemed to have forgotten Eo- 
land's death, and pale form, which lay pierced with 
the arrow* 

Hubert I saw leaning against a pillar, with his 
face fuU of deep perplexity ; the great terror which 
had seized it was gone, but he seemed in doubt; he 
gazed now on the giddy dance which shot past 
him ; then at the door at the far end where 
Theophilus stiU watched. 

The latter saw him; "Come, Hubert,'* said he, 
" watch with me, the time grows short ; the morn- 
ing increases ; twice have I heard the cock crow ; 
the lamps have already a faded light firom the ad- 
vancing day ; the Lord must be here presently ; do 
watch with me." 

" I think I will, Theophilus ; I am weary of this 
gaiety ; but is there time for me to do it ? I can- 
not get myself ready in a moment : I am all 
dishevelled," said Hubert, anxiously. 

"Come, Hubert, come," cried Leila's voice, "what 
stand you gazing at? The dance is merry and 
gay ; do you fear the messengers ? they have gone 
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far away over the hills ; the morning lingers ; 
come, Hubert, come." 

« I fear the coming of the King," said Hubert, 
'^ and he must be at hand, for the cock has crowed 
twice, and the morning breaks on the mountain." 

"Foolish boy," cried the reveller, "hast thou 
not learnt yet how empty and vain these warnings 
are? the King is far as ever. But one more meny 
dance, and then we'll watch." 

Hubert lingered. 

" Haste, Hubert, haste," said Theophilus earn- 
estly, " and trim your lamp ; every moment is pre- 
cious ; the Lord said he would come suddenly and 
secretly, and he must be near at hand." 

" Well, Hubert, I cannot wait," cried Leila, on 
the other side ; " I shall lose the gayest part of all ; 
I have gazed through the open pillars, and see no 
signs of his approach, and the sky is dark and still, 
and not a figure remains on the mountain. Come, 
Hubert, come." 

But Hubert still leant against the piUar, and 
looked anxious as ever. 

"While this was going on, I noticed that Morizel 
had crept up to Adah's side, and hiding himself in 
her shadow, seemed anxious to watch with her. 

"Adah, show me how to watch," said the boy 
anxiously ; "I want to watch with you." 

" You must trim your lamp, Plorizel, and make 
it bum, if you would be ready." 

" I have trimmed my lamp and lit it, too, but it will 
not bum brightly ; there is scarcely a little flame." 
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" May be some of the wine-drops of the revel 
have mixed with it." 

And Morizel drew from the door to trim and 
cleanse his lamp. 

I looked again, and a larger circle had gathered 
round the door. Theophilus still stood close to it, 
and little Adah by his side. Her face was calm 
and tranquil, and she was looking on the closed door 
with an earnest gaze. 

The eyes of Theophilus were bent on the same 
point in calm, deep attention: his lamp burnt in 
his hand, and cast his shadow on the door itself; it 
was of one waiting and watching in deep attention ; 
he was heedless of what passed in the end of the 
room of revellers ; it seemed indifferent to him. A 
little further in the shade stood Hubert ; he had 
stiU hanging round him the dress of the reveller, 
not the watcher; but his brow looked anxious, 
and he turned now to Theophilus, now to the 
parties who were again gathering in to the dance at 
the far end of the room; gay and merry as if 
nothing had happened ; still there was an unreal, 
uneasy appearance about them ; they were some- 
what like sickly phantoms of a dream, and the 
music which broke out seemed forced and dis- 
cordant, as if it would not flow easily and 
sweetly. 

Leila's voice called Hubert, but the youth looked 
anxious, and remained where he was. 

CamiUo was gone after the merry-makers, and 
Plorizel had followed him a little way, and soon 
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returned, and, coming up to AdaH, spoke in a 
whisper, 

" Adah, I think I shall watch with you ; I don't 
like Camillo." 

" Do, do, Morizel," said she, " but, oh, change 
your garment ! your reveller's dress will not do for 
the Lord to see." 

" "Well, well, I will go and do so presently.'* 

" And see, see, Florizel, you have no lamp." 

" No, I know, and no need 5 the lights of the 
revel gleam bright enough." 

"Yes, but Plorizel," said the Kttle girl, "they 
will all go out when the Lord is here; the revel lights 
will bum no longer then." 

" They bum bright enough now," said Morizel. 

" Do go, Morizel," said the little girl, not taking 
her eyes off the door ; " there is no time to lose." 

"Well, I will go," said the gay child, and he 
darted off among the pillars of the haU. 

" Theophilus," said Hubert's voice anxiously. 

"What would you with me?" said the quiet 
watcher. 

" I'm frightened," said the hesitating boy. 

" At what ?" "Why, if it be tme that the Lord 
is coming, we of the revel will fare ill." 

"There is no doubt of it," said Theophilus. 

" Yes, but what shall I do ? I cannot, in a 
moment, change my attire; fifty reasons prevent 
me; I shall be laughed at. The Lord may not 
come, and I shall lose much pleasure for nothing ; 
I may go, and he may come while I am gone, and 
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then what shall I do ? Besides, I feel so discon* 
solate ; I do not know how to make up my mind. 
Tou are happy, Theophilus; you have long since 
fixed your place, and have no difficulties; but I 
have thought of a hundred things short of the end, 
and now my mind is perplexed, and I know not 
how to act." 

Hubert moved away, and Theophilus did not 
notice whither he went ; he had a work of watching 
to do, and he would not look away. 



Scarce half an hour had passed ; the sun's ruddy 
light was just glowing on hiQ and valley, and the 
cock crew; there were four figures at the door, Theo- 
philus and Adah, and Una and Elorizel : all were 
dressed in white, and held their lamps in their hands, 
which burnt clearly, and shot their shadows on the 
wall ; near them was another figure, who seemed 
ItQgering behind a pillar; stiU he was dressed 
in the purest white, and held his lamp burning 
in his hand; he was looking down gazing on his 
lamp, and an expression of deep anxiety was on his 
face; he would not advance to the door, and I 
noticed the marked difference there was between him 
and Theophilus : while the former, at every sound 
seemed startled and anxious ; the latter looked calm 
and undisturbed, as of one who has set all in order. 

The part of the hall where they were was deeply 
stiU, not a sound broke its quiet ; while at the far 
end there was stiU the shout of the reveller, and 
the noise of the merry-maker, though fainter and 
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less boisterous, as some had sunk down in sleep, 
and were wrapped in deep forgetfulness. 

The cock crew again, and there was suddenly a 
sound without, which made Una turn pale, and 
Elorizel caught hold of Adah's dress. The palace 
shook to its foundation, and the echo of the noise 
rolled on among the distant hills ; still, in spite of 
this convulsion, the sleepers never woke, and the 
revellers did not put down their wine-cups; at 
other alarms they had at once taken fright, though 
only for a moment; but this they seemed quite 
to disregard. 

" See, see, Theophilus," cried Una; " see without 
the door ; does the Lord come ?" 

He opened the door and gazed out, but there 
was neither object nor sound; the hiUs lay calm 
and still in the mist of morning, and the sound 
without had passed away. 

" I am weary of watching," said Morizel. " Me- 
thinks I shall go and rest, as none seems to come, 
though we have waited long." 

" Stay, Elorizel, stay," cried Theophilus, " you 
know not when He will come ; yon revellers are in 
wild peril ; would I knew where Hubert were. I 
fear CamiUo is gone past hope." 

"I am tired too," said Una* "Will it be safe 
to rest, Theophilus?" 

At this moment a low footstep was heard out- 
side : soft and swift, and stiU. There was a knock 
at the door, so gentle that scarcely Theophilus heard 
it ; he opened it : and the Lord was come. 
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All was quiet as He entered. Hubert walked 
among the pillars: his reveller's dress torn and 
dishevelled, and his face wan and pale. " I'm 
going," said he to Theophilus, " I'm going to put 
on my attire, and to trim my lamp." But it 
was too late ; the Lord had come, and was in the 
room, though Hubert knew it not. 

" I have slept long enough," said Camillo, who 
had thrown himself down to sleep amid the revel- 
lers : " I will be up and getting ready, morning has 
broke; I must away ere the Lord come. Pools 
are they who have watched through the night; 
I have revelled and slept, and yet have awaked in 
time before He comes." 

But CamiUo knew not it was too late, for the 
Lord had come and stood in the hall, though he 
saw him not. 

'^ Surely here is morning light," said Leila, 
throwing down her dice and starting up from the 
couch on which she had sat: '^here is morning 
light, and the Lord has not come; what folly it 
was in those mad ones to give up all their pleasure 
for so poor a chance ; He will never come. Eevive 
the lamps with fresh oil, for they bum dimly; 
bring fresh wine and fruit, and close out the morn- 
ing light, and let us begin again, for we will think 
it is night still." 

But Leila knew not that the night had already 
passed and the morning come : it was too late ; the 
Lord had come, and he stood in the hall, though 
she knew it not. 
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CHAPTEE III. 

THE EVEBLASTINa MOBNUTG. 

« These shall go away into everlastiog punishment: hut the 
righteous into life eternal." 

I WOKE and slept again. The beautiful valley 
was beautiful as ever ; fair and lovely. The moon 
shone on it when I saw it. I looked for the 
palace ; there was the place where it stood ; but it 
was a heap of ruins. I saw no one there ; I wan- 
dered on by the side of the winding river ; the tall 
trees still played quietly with its soft waters, and 
moths of evening mused in the warm night air. 
The boughs hung in deep shadows on the ground. 
I reached the ruins ; a wild rose scrambled over a 
shattered pillar, which stood where the entrance was, 
and its reflection shone white and soft on the 
placid water. Buried shafts and broken columns 
caught my eye everywhere along which the white 
moonlight slept. I moved on among the moul- 
dering remains. The ruin was quiet as the grave. 
Insects of night passed me in their noiseless jour-i 
ney amid the long tangled creepers. 

I stopped to gaze ; there was the hall of the 
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revellers, there Leila danced and Hubert hesi- 
tated. There was the door where Theophilus 
watched. "While I was musing a slight movement 
startled me, and looking round I saw sitting on a 
broken stone, the old man I had seen before. He 
looked older, and his grey hair shone white in the 
moonshine as he sat resting his hands on his staff. 
He seemed deep in thought ; I approached him ; 
the stir of some leaves made him look up. He 
looked at me. 

" The palace is in ruins, sir," said I, bending my 
head as I spoke. 

**In ruins," returned he, "yes, it is indeed," 
and he again was silent. 

" Can you tell me aught of them, sir ?" con- 
tinued I, anxious to learn something of those I had 
been so interested in. 

" Of whom ?" said he, fixing his calm grey eye 
on me. 

" The revellers," I answered. 

" Oh ! of Theophilus, and Morizel. Yes, they 
have passed away, all gone ; the revel is over ;" and 
he uttered a sigh ; " I was thinking of them when 
you came up, but I did not think any one could 
be as interested in them as I." 

There was a pause, which I broke. 

" I would hear how it fared with them, if I may." 

" Theophilus is gone home, home," said the old 
man, "Blessed boy; he was found 'watching,'" 
and the old man looked towards the hiUs which 
slept in the mist of the moon, and a tear, more of 
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joy than sorrow seemed to work its way down his 
cheek. 

" Then the Lord came ?" said I. 

" Yes ! He came at last. It was a strange scene, 
and one of terror to those who were not watching ; 
terror past description." 

" Can you tell me aught of the different re- 
vellers who passed us in the valley yonder?" 
said I. 

" I was outside, in the valley at the time," said 
he, " and as I gazed towards the palace I heard 
the cries of one in agony, and through the marble 
pillars I saw men who bore out a form like Leila's. 
The faded flowers of the revel still himg in her 
hair, and her dress when brought to light appeared 
covered with dark spots, rent and stained. 

" Her cries were very pitiful as they took her 
away, certain terrible ones of a form most awfiil 
and countenances severe and stem. 

" She begged for another trial ; but they gave no 
heed to her cry. She said, she had not had time, 
and meant to have left the revel in another hour. 
But it was all too late ; she called on the hills to 
hide her, but they slept still in their everlasting 
silence, and heeded her not. She cried to the 
palace to fall on her head and crumble to dust to 
form her tomb. But its pillars remained as calm 
and motionless as they were before. 

" It was very piteous to hear her call when there 
was none to answer, and repent when it was too 
late. She tore her flowers from her brow and 
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trod them under foot. I heard her say, * Oh 
me ! for a single night's revel I am undone past 
hope!'" 

" Where did they take her to ?" asked I. 

" I did not see, sir," said he ; " somewhere among 
the dark mountains, but my eye could not follow 
those swift terrible ones. I watched them for 
some way, and doubt not they left her in the land 
of darkness and gloom, from whence I have at 
times heard cries of utter despair borne on the 
wind into this valley, and from whence, as I have 
learnt, there is no return.'* 

The old man paused. 

" And Camillo," said I, "he who scoffed ?" 

" Ah," said he, " he scoffed no more. His bit- 
ter smile of sarcasm was changed into tears of 
remorse. They say he hurried along the pillared 
haJl to find the way to where he had left his wed- 
ding garment and his lamp ; but he could by no 
means find his way out, though he well knew 
the hall. Still it was all strange to him, and which- 
ever way be turned the blackest darkness fell 
on his path, and wild hurrying winds blew out the 
revel lamp he had caught up to light him ; he re- 
traced his steps over and over again ; but in vain, 
there was no way out. 

"Those who sawhim,say the poor boy continually 
returned to the place from which he set out, with 
a face fiill of despair, for each time he returned, he 
knew he would be before the Lord; 'Oh, who 
will find me the way ?' cried he, * who will show 
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me, only show me the way that I may find my 
lamp and my wedding garment?' 

" There were many passing rapidly to and fro, but 
no one heeded him ; they all had their own work 
to do, and seemed to care nothing for him ; and 
then he would dart down the long passages agaiu 
as one mad, but ever returned to where he set 
out. They say he knew weU where he had left his 
garment and his lamp, if he could only find the 
way ; it was too late. No one heeded his despair. 
Some told him he should have done it before, and 
rebuked him for his tardiness. 

" * I knew each path and pillar well of this revel 
hall, but I can't find my way now,' cried he. 

" At length the messengers of vengeance per- 
ceived him; his turn had come, and though he 
strove to escape, they overtook him and bore him 
to the same dark lulls to which they bore Leila." 

" It is exceeding terrible, sir," said I. 

The old man was again still. 

" And of Hubert," said I. " May I know aught 
of Hubert's end ?" 

" I could not learn," said he; "there was some 
mystery about it I could not penetrate." 

« And of the rest ?" said I. 

" Of the rest," said he, his eye brightening with 
an intense joy as he spoke, "of the rest; oh, 
would that I could find words to express how 
glorious their end was ! Theophilus, who was 
found watching, and Adah, and Una, and the 
others. 
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" I saw them, sir ; I was standing just below the 
beautiful palace, down where yonder rose stiU tan- 
gles round that shattered shaft. 

"My mind was taken up, and deeply occupied with 
the wild scene which had just taken place, when 
my ear caught the most lovely sound of music and 
singing. I looked up, and as I looked, the morn- 
ing sun shone full and glorious on the place. The 
events I have described had taken some hours, and 
forth from the pillared portico a train set out; 
they were most lovely to look at, passing lovely ; so 
beautiful that my old eyes were dazzled with their 
lustre in such degree, that I was compelled to 
look away awhile. 

"The first who came out were the bright and 
blessed messengers, clad in raiment whiter than 
snow, and having harps in their hands, over whose 
strings their fingers passed and struck out, oh, such 
lovely music, as made the tears come down these 
old and withered cheeks ! The music floated along 
through the valley, and along the brink of the 
stream, till the very birds seemed to stop to listen, 
and were lulled into a trance. I have heard, sir, 
of beautiful things, but I never saw the like before. 

" The train of bright ones was so long I thought 
there was no end to it, and as they wound along 
they disappeared amid the trees of the wood, and 
were lost to sight, save that I fancied, far beyond 
the trees of the wood, I saw them issue forth 
again, a long train of white and shining figures 
amid yonder hiUs. 
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"Then came the happy band — the watchers. 
Theophilus was first ; I shall never forget him ; he 
was clad in radiant white ; his face waa as an angel's 
is ; he was crowned, sir, with gold, and he had 
a pabn branch in his hand; he walked slowly through 
the pillared hall, and his soul seemed filled with 
the music and lovely scene. 

" He seemed as one from whom all sorrow had for 
ever passed away ; as one who knew not sin any more ; 
he looked quite pure ; he seemed as if he was 
in perfect peace, in peace which passed my undeiv 
standing. I gazed on him in wonder, and stood 
gazing till my eye became dim, and I could see 
him no more. There was such repose in his calm 
eyCj yet such rapture : it seemed as if all earthly 
things had passed away for ever from him. I could 
not have spoken to him if I wished it. 

" As he moved along there were heavenly voices, 
which seemed to spring up softly aU round from the 
wandering water, from the golden trees, and from 
the deep blue sky. * Blessed is the man whom the 
Lord when He cometh shall find watching.' " 

The old man paused. 

" Indeed, sir," said I, " you have described a lovely 
scene. It is wonderful all do not watch, if such is 
the exceeding reward." 

" It is indeed," said he. 

" "What was the last you saw of him ?" 

"I fancied I saw the skirt of his garment 
as he followed the long procession to the land 
beyond the hiUs. But my attention was taken up 
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with the rest. Adah and Una followed him ; you 
remember them ?'* 

"Well — ^the little girls who lingered by the 
stream." 

" The same," said he. " They came next, hand 
in hand, lookiag most child-like and lovely. They, 
too, were crowned with gold, and bore the palm- 
branch in their hand; their faces seemed full of 
light ; their expression was that of imsuUied purity ; 
their movement was in perfect harmony: it seemed to 
bear a relation to the sound of the music. They did 
look so happy, as if they never would weep again ; 
they, also, seemed taken up with scenes far away. 

"I longed to foUow them, and gaze on what 
they were thinking of. As they crossed the 
threshold all behind then took up the words, 
* Well done, good and faithfiil servants, enter ye 
into the joy of your Lord.' As they passed along, 
their long white dresses swept the ground in 
beautiful, but majestic folds. When you came 
up, sir, I was trying to retrace the spot where their 
footsteps trod. 

" Plorizel followed them ; nothing could exceed 
his joy ; he did look so lovely ; like a young lamb 
in spring ; Hke a pure white rose just opened by 
a stni stream ; Hke a pearl gleaming in a ray of 
placid moonlight. 

" But of all, I saw none like Urban ;. oh ! how his 
anxious brow had changed! You remember, sir, 
how anxious he was, and how his brow knit. Well, it 
was all gone, passed away for ever. That anxious look 

E 
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was changed for a smile so serene, so placid, so full 
of perfect peace that I can scarce think of it without 
weeping. He carried a paLm-branch in his hand, 
and seemed imable to express the joy of his 
Tictory. Oh yes, donbt had passed into certainty ; 
anxiety into rest, uncertainty into intense reaHty ; 
it seemed aa if every moment he Hved was too 
much for him. As he crossed the threshold I 
heard a voice say, ' Gto in peace.' 

** * Go in peace,' oh, blessed words ! What rapture 
will exceed that which these words will fill us 
with P I waited till I could see them no more ; 
they all had passed away, and the long linea had 
entered the distant hiUs. 

" My attention was roused by a sound, I knew not 
of what, and when I looked again the palace lay in 
ruins, as you see them now. So altered was the 
scene, that though I knew it so well, I have found 
it hard to trace the threshold their blessed feet 
crossed. It seemed as if it had done its work ; and as 
soon as the last blessed one had passed out, it disap- 
peared, and here I have been ever since. It is 
hallowed ground to me. Till my time come to go 
too, I do not wish to leave it. I love to wander 
among its fi^gments, and its wild wandering flowers. 

^' I fancy in the moonlight I still see Theoplulus 
and Adah, and Elonzel, though the revel has 
passed away, and the gay dress oi the revdiler no 
longer sweeps through the pillared hall. But there 
is a far, far de^er feeling which stiU lingers in its 
silent ruins, and a voice which seems to say, ^ those 
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blessed ones watched for their Lord, and being 
found watching have entered into his joy.' " 

The old man paused, he had told his tale, and his 
heart seemed too ftdl to say more ; he leant his 
head again on his staff; and fearing lest my pre- 
sence might disturb him I walked away. 

I ever and anon looked at him as I went and 
saw his cahn figure in the moonlight. My own 
heart was fiiU ; I longed to be like TheophHus ; I 
determined that I, too, would watch. 

It was some time before I again visited the 
lovely valley. It was one evening late that I re- 
traced my steps. The ruins were still there, 
though quiet, silent, deserted, and I wandered 
among them, anxious to find some memorial of the 
old man. It was long before I did. At length 
on a broken stone I found these words inscribed: 

" I heard of Thee with the hearing of the ear ; 
but now mine eye seeth Thee." 
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I THOUGHT I stood OH a sumiy shore, where a 
thousand pebbles and coloured stones flashed in 
the rays of the scorching sun. A wide blue sea 
rolled its waves upon the beach, for ever running 
up and back again, as if with their smiles and play- 
ful manner they would sport with the quiet earth. 
There were lofby cliffs and banks which stood up 
close behind me, and above, the blue sky, so hot 
and dear, that it seemed to touch the veiy edge of 
the cliff. There were many children playing on 
the sunny sands, and beneath the shadows of the 
banks, and among small beds of seaweed which lay 
around upon the beach, where tiny fish were sport- 
ing in the little pools of brackish water, and sea 
insects leaped gaily and swiftly from rock to rock. 
The children were intent on finding coloured shells, 
and building little houses of sand and digging 
trenches round them, and some in catching the 
rapid insects which sprung from place to place ;' 
and, as they saw the glittering creatures spring from. 
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rock to rock, they clapped their hands and laughed 
again for joy. Some stood gazing on the coloured sea 
and seemed lost in thought ; and some idled their 
time iQ lying in the cool shadows, with their eyes 
looking up into the hot sky. I saw several little 
boats rocking idly on the waves, with their anchors 
fixed to the sand and their oars in each, as if ready 
to cross their watery home. 

" See," cried one, " see, the sun is beginning to 
go down, and we are all ashore, and the rocks you 
know are so dangerous when the dark has come 
up." 

" Oh, never mind, never mind," cried a laughing 
boy whose dear blue eyes were bluer than the sky, 
and his merry laugh merrier than the gayest mom* 
ing. " Never mind, we'U puU by twilight, Vigilo ; 
we'll pull in the still twilight ; and will we 
not pull our tiny boats gaily along the twilight 
water ?" 

•**Way, nay, don't talk so," said Vigilo, "you 
know the rocks are hidden, and there's no pilot 
who knows the coast who can be had when the sun 
has gone down and the twilight is up," 

But Hilaro would not hear. " See, see here, how 
gay these lilac sheila shine in the twilight, all wet 
with the ocean's spray : come, come." 

"There's time enough to go away fipom the 
lovely, lovely island, when the dark's come up," 
cried another child from a rock of seaweed a little 
way off, and clasping his hands all the time in 
ecstasy at the coloured shellsi and the lovely is- 
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land and the burning sky. But Vigilo would go, 
and I saw the boy stop with his boat, and carefully 
and swiftly pull it off £rom shore ; and soon he was 
gliding out into the calm and quiet sea. I saw 
his eyes were taken off the broad red setting sun, 
which he had been watching, and seemed fixed on 
something beyond the waters, that jutted out from 
the end of the island. There was an anxious look 
on his brow, and he called to the boys who were still 
on the shore. 

'^ Oh, make haste, make haste ; a huge dark cloud 
is coming up from the west, and I hear the wind 
roar fax away among the distant caverns." But 
the children could scarce hear the warning voice, for 
they were intent on their work, and when Hilaro 
did hear it, he only held up his hand to shake the 
curls which hung over his laughing face, and cried 
out — " Never fear, never fear ; we hear no winds 
nor see any clouds ; the sun shines bright on the 
crimson shore, and the sky is blue without a cloud. 
"We cannot come, we cannot come, we cannot 
come ;*' and he laughed with joy till the shore rang 
again. Meantime Yigilo's little boat shot off 
among the breakers, and I could scarce see more 
than the boy's tall, sHm form, as it stood up guid- 
ing his little vessel through the waves and rocks. 
I turned away in my dream, and as in most dreams 
it often is, I was wholly taken up with something 
else, till presently I thought I would again see 
what the children were doing. 

The scene was changed. The sun had sunk and 
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was gone: a warm, intense glow was left in its 
place, and the twilight, calm quiet twilight, slept on 
sea and land. The children's voices were quiet, 
save where here and there one still cried out in the 
calm, distant air. Most of them had taken to 
their little boats, and were pushing them off to 
sea : some looked frightened and anxious, and some 
careless and easy. 

A figure of One walking amid the rocks came by 
at the moment. He seemed One whom the chil- 
dren knew, and they aU received him in different 
ways. Some hung down their heads and looked 
ashamed; some seemed anxious beyond measure 
for him to come to their side, as if they expected 
he would help them in their difficulty. 

"Kind Sir," said Hilaro, "my vessel is already 
tangled among the beds of seaweed ; oh, help me, 
help me from it, for the storm blows up among the 
distant rocks ; and I fear the wild and distant sea ; 
I am aU alone, and I shall never reach my Island 
Home." 

The boy as he spoke was standing up in his boat, 
leaning on his oar, and anxiously gazing on the 
face of the stranger, while his hair, covered with 
the sea spray, hung wildly over his shoulders. I 
noticed the stranger did not answer, but looked 
sadly on the boy's fece, " See, kind Sir," repeated 
Hilaro, " Vigilo's boat, see, is fitr away ; it looks, 
scarce a speck on the sea waves. — ^Tou know the 
way along this difficult shore," continued he. " You 
can guide my boat." 
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** If you will consent to let me guide it for you, 
and leave all the management to me; but the 
course will be rough, and you must puU hard to get 
clear of the danger you are in," said the Stranger. 

" I will do anything you say," said Hilaro. 

The Pilot took his place at the helm, and Hilaro 
took the oar, and away over weed and rock sped 
the little boat. Amid the rocks around, other boats 
were rocking and toiHng, and the young crew were 
striving in vain to get them off. 

^' Oh, Hilaro !" shouted one, as he struggled in 
vain agaiast bands of weed in which the rough 
water had got him entangled, " Oh, Hilaro ! What ! 
are you off, and so freely and safely ? Oh, I see 
how it is, you have taken in the Stranger Pilot. 
See if I would ! I*d rather perish first, than give 
up my own independence and yield my boat to an- 
other : I wouldn't acknowledge my own weakness 
like that," and Pravo ended with a loud laugh, 
which rang away among whistling winds as the 
boy, with another violent pull, brought his boat off 
the rock. 

" There, there, I said I could do it, and now 
would I not rather be myself than you ? I've done 
the work for myself, and you are obliged to call iu 
another." 

Meanwhile Hilaro hung his head and pulled 
silently at his oar. 

" "What's that you were saying ?" cried another, 
who had been struggling by Pravo's side. 

"I was only laughing at Hilaro and his Pilot 
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there," Baid Pravo, " for see, Tni beating bim fast : 
and he was such a coward, he would not try to 
work alone;" and away went the boy, swift as 
light, standing upright in his vessel. 

" Well, I wish I had some help too," said the 
little boy, " for I don't see much chance of getting 
off before the storm is up, and I feel the heavy 
drops now faUing." 

" You'd better call to the Pilot, too," said Pravo, 
laughing ; " and go as soberly as Hilaro goes." 

" I would," said the other, "but for these lovely 
shells with which my tiuy boafc is full, and I could 
not part with these you know, and there's not room 
for him and them." 

" Oh, part with your shells, Imlah," said Hilaro, 
who overheard the last remark, "part with youi 
shells ; it's worth losing anything to feel so safe as 
I do, and to take the Stranger in;" and he looked 
quickly up in the Pilot's face and hung his head 
again, and the Pilot spoke not a word. 

^^My shells, my shells, blue, lUac, pink, and 
white ; my coral chains from the island shore ; my 
sparkling crystals from the beach too, I cannot 
part with them." And Imlah gazed on his heap of 
treasure and sighed as he looked at the storm. 
Another boat at the moment shot quickly by 
him, rocking and tossing among the dash of the 
waves. 

"Oh, Imlah, see how swift and free I go. I 
don't believe iu the power of yon Pilot to guide a 
vessel through the rocks. He's an impostor and 
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deceiver. Poor Hilaro's duped by taking him. 
m. 

Now I noticed, though all these things were said 
in hearing of the Stranger, he seemed to take no 
notice of them ; but looking sad, yet most kind, he 
continued to guide Hilaro's little vessel through 
the storm. 

I £uicy I see the Stranger now, with his eyes so 
calmly fixed on each vessel as it passed along ; his 
soul seemed wrapped up in the fate of each young 
sailor, as they guided their boats through the rocks 
and seaweed ; yet his manner was as of one who 
thought all was tar from right. He guided the 
helm of Hilaro's boat, and ever and anon cast a 
look on the wild waste of waters which were stirring 
up beneath the distant storm. Hilaro sat silently 
pulling at his oar, and sometimes looking hurriedly 
up to the face of his Guide. 

The wind grew louder and more wild, and heavy 
rain*drops poured down upon the waves and rough* 
ened their polished surface. 

^'Sir/' said Hilaro anxiously, ''see how &r off 
YigiLo's boat has gone towards home. He seems 
to make strange way against the storm : he does not 
seem to feel the same difficulty that I do, though 
the same winds and waters are against him." 

" Vigilo pulled off his boat while it was yet day, 
you scarce saved the evening light." 

" But then, shall I ever reach my home ere the 
morning dawn. Sir ?" asked Hilaro very sadly. 

" It may be, but your toil must be hard, and 

I 
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without me you would never have reached the 
shore ;" and the Stranger kept his eye fixed on the 
waste of waters. 

"But does Vigilo do without you?" asked the 
other. 

" None ever reach the shore without me," said 
the Pilot ; " he had all his directions from me, and 
my eye is on him the whole time, or he must be 
lost : he knows me and I know him, and there is 
no thought of his which he does not make me un- 
derstand across the dreary waste." 

" Yigilo is very happy," said Hilara sadly, " very 
happy," — ^and he dwelt on the words as he pulled 
on, — " very happy to have your love and confidence, 
kind Sir." 

"Those who love me, I love." 

A tear dropped down Hilaro's pale cheek. I saw 
it in the twilight, and he suddenly moved his hand 
as if to take the Stranger's, but checked the feeling 
as though it had been irreverent. The Pilot seemed 
to take no notice. 

" Do you think I shall reach my home before the 
morning ?" 

"It must be by most wearisome toil on yoilr 
part," answered the kind and gentle voice of him, 
who as he spoke guided most dexterously the boat 
ofiT another and another rock. 

" What will the boats do which have not you in 
them?" said Hilaro. 

The Stranger sighed. 

At that moment a wild and bitter cry wenii up 
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to the dark sky and roanng waters, which were 
dashing the boats up and down. The cry came 
from Pravo's boat — ^it had dashed on a rock, as he 
was rushing madly and recklessly along, and split 
on the rugged edge. 

The boy uttered a piercing scream, as he stood 
on the rock, with his long harp wet with the spray 
of the ocean, and his clothes drenched with the 
billows. His Httle boat, turned upside down, floated 
along the water ; he in yain tried to catch hold of 
it as it slipped from his eager grasp. At this mo- 
ment Hilaro's boat came near the wreck. 

"Poor Pravol" cried Hilaro. "Kind Sir, will 
you not stop to let me take him in ?" 

" Each boat may not take more than him who 
belongs to it," answered the other, still gmdingthe 
vessel on. 

" Oh, but," cried Hilaro, " at least let us stop 
and help Pravo to get hold of his boat again." 

" It may not be," said the other, seeming scarce 
to take heed ; though I noticed his eye was ear- 
nestly fixed on the boy on the rock, and he pulled 
so close to him, that Pravo could not help seeing him. 

" Hilaro, Hilaro," said the boy, " O stay and 
help me, for old companion's sake." But Hilaro 
made no reply, but pointed to the Pilot. 

" The morning will break long, long, before I can 
reach the shore," said Pravo, " and what shall I do,, 
what shall I do?" 

The Pilot took no notice of Pravo, or of Hilaro' s 
sigh, and the boat passed on. 
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Thestorm rose higher and higher; eyeiy ray of 
light was lost, the small stars beamed dimmer and 
dimmer, the wind howled hollow among the yallejs 
of waters, the waves ran monntains high, and the 
lights which had shone firom the island home only 
flickered and shot out among the crevices of the 
mist. The boats in which the boys were sailing or 
rowing were tossing wildly about, so different were 
they now from what they were when I first saw 
them, all gay and Hght and sunny, on the shore of 
shells and stones. 

On went Hilaro*s boat safely by rocks and over 
waves, when once more Pravo shot past them. He 
had leaped from the rock to his boat, and was 
standing upright on it, trying to guide it with a 
long oar ; he was drenched with wet and rain, his 
long hair, which had gUttered so brightly under the 
Sim, all wild upon his neck. His boat was rushing 
madly on, and was plainly quite out of his power to 
guide or stop. " Save me, Hilaro, save me," cried 
he, stretching out his other hand in agony; "do 
take me into your boat." 

" Oh, Pravo, do look at the Pilot, he can help 
you and guide you safely through it all ; he will 
bring you to the island homOr Do not turn to me. 
I can do nothing for you ; my boat wiD not hold 
you. There is the Pilot," said he, — ^tuming to the 
Stranger, who still sat calmly at the helm, calm 
amidst all the noise and stir of waters, — " ask him.** 

" I cannot, I will not,*' said Pravo. ^ He wiU 
never bring me safely home without giving me too 



THZ 1CII>:NI0HT 8EA. 63 



much trouble and pam. He always does so, you 
know it ; I cannot ask him." 

" Oh, Pravo, do ask him," said Hilaro. " He is 
so kind, so very kind, to those who ask him ;" — 
and he looked at the FUot as if half in wonder that 
he did not himself turn to Pravo ; but his Eye 
was intently fixed before him on the waste and 
foam of waters, and seemed to take no notice of 
Pravo, save that Hilaro thought ever and anon he 
did guide his vessel closer to the wreck on which 
the poor boy was drifting. 

But Pravo would not look. The wind rose in 
greater and wilder fury. The shattered boat rolled 
fearfully. ^ Save me ! save me !" screamed Pravo, 
as the boat sank beneath him. 

" The Pilot ! the Pilot!" cried Hilaro in agony, 
rushing to the side of the boat, and pointing ear- 
nestly to the kind figure. 

It was in vain : the wretched boy would not turn 
to him, or look. His figure sank in tlie waves. 
He gave one convulsive catch at the floating wreck, 
his long hair streamed on the waters, his pale 
frightened face for a moment stared on Hilaro, as 
his voice, choking, uttered his death scream, and he 
sank beneath the billow. 

" The Pilot !" cried Hilaro : but the words were 
spoken to the winds, for the echo returned from 
the horizon of waters. 

It was some moments after, that the boat of 
Hilaro, as it mounted up the hills of sea, passed close 
by a white calm form : — ^it was Pravo, dead. One 
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pale dead hand was laid on his bosom, and the other 
washed about with the noisy water as it hung bj 
his helpless side ; his head, with its long dark hair, 
heaved with the heaying billow. 

Hilaro trembled as he gazed on the dreadful 
sight, he looked at it a moment, and pulled on with 
his oar. ^'Mj- island home! Shall I ever reach 
you F" said he to himself. 

Imlah heard the bitter cry of Fravo as it came 
along on the night air. It was so wild and awfiil, 
the boy started up from gazing at his coloured 
shells he had been counting, and looked about on 
the vast main to see where the sound came £rom. 

** Oh, Hilaro, did you hear the dreadM cry ?*' 
cried he. Hilaro did not speak. Imlah pulled at 
his oar. '^ Hilaro," said he, " I am frightened at 
the sight ! — ^are not you ?" 

" It is exceedingly awfiil," said Hilaro, looking 
round at the dreadful waste of water which rolled 
and tossed around them, and the intense darkness 
which hung on the sky behind. 

" I do not see one ray of light anywhere, save 
one streak beyond our island home ; and how aw- 
fully the wind roars ! I am so frightened, Hilaro, 
— are not you?" said the little boy, getting his 
coloured shells into a heap, and trying to protect 
them from the drenching rain. " I can scarce hold 
my helm, and the sails have been long since torn 
and riven ; what shall we do ? — ^How I wish I had 
set off with Vigilo before the sun sank ; he told me 
to come with him, but I would stay to pick up 
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these shells : and they are all so pretty, — oh, are they 
Bot?" continued the little boy, going on to him- 
self and forgetting his fear in his delight over his 
shells. 

"Oh, Imlah! Imlah!" said Hilaro, "you will 
never g^de your vessel through the dreadful storm ! 
Do ask the Pilot to help you ! He will, if you ask 
Him, — He is most kind l" 

"Will He, indeed?" cried Imlah. "Oh, then, 
I will beg TTiTTi to come, for I shall never get safe 
myself: — see, I have no strength against the 
storm," 

" But you must throw out your coloured shells,'* 
said Hilaro; "the Pilot cannot enter your boat 
while they are there. The boat cannot hold Him 
and them too." 

" Oh, no, no !" said little Imlah, " I cannot part 
with my shells — my dear coloured shells ! I cannot 
part with them ! — no, no, do not ask me ! I will 
rather try and manage my boat myself than that !" 
and he drew his shells closer to him. 

" Oh, Imlah," said the other, " remember Pravo ; 
that was what he tried, and could not : no, no, you 
cannot without the Pilot ! " 

"Ha, boys, what are you talking of there?" 
cried a voice behind them« " Here's a fine storm, 
— is it not ? Hark at the wind, and see the gallant 
waves ! who wouldn't be out in a night like this ? 
Thiok of that fool Vigilo, having lost it aU." 

At the same moment a boat shot by, rushing up 
the waves, and breasting the billows. The little 
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vessel shook and shivered, as if her very timbers 
would sever; while a youth — ^tall and slim, his 
throat bare, and his arms stretched out, with one 
hand on the rudder and the other on the mast ; his 
hair streaming on the wind, his face drenched with 
rain and spray, his pale forehead looking whiter 
against the awfcd darkness, as it caught the ray of 
a Httle lamp he had hung at his mast head — dashed 
on, safe and secure, and firmly and manfully he 
kept his hold. It was a fearful sight to see how 
his vessel rocked and creaked as it swept past 
Hilaro and the Pilot, and rushed madly up the 
next wave, tiU the boy's figure appeared standing 
, mountains high above the two boats, which were 
labouring at the bottom. 

It was the same who had before spoken to 
Imlah in contempt of the PUot. His name weis 
Prosper. 

"Ha, ha!" cried he to Imlah, "now "who'd 
believe in the stranger Pilot P — ^why, I'm going 
swifter and straighter than any of you to the island 
home. I shall be there before the morning now, 
and that's more than you will. I would not de- 
pend on a Pilot," said he in conteitipt, "while 
I have an arm and helm of my own. I've no faith 
in your pilots : — ^why, I shall be there before any of 
you, and do it all myself too;" and it seemed 
indeed he would, for on he sped, like an arrow 
from a bow, straight towards the island home. 

Hilaro looked at the Pilot ; but His eye was 
fixed on the waste of waters. 
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" There, there," Baid Lnlah, " see how Prosper 
does without the Pilot !" 

At this moment, a wave caught his vessel, and 
had almost overturned it. Little Imlah clung to 
the mast in an agony of terror. 

"Hilaro, Hilaro ! I will ask the PQot,— I wiU 
ask the PQot. I can do nothing myself. I will 
cast out my shells, my beautiful coloured shells ;" 
and a tear started in his eye as he spoke and 
stooped down to throw out handfuls of his treasure. 
"There, there they go; dear, pretty shells! blue 
and white and pink — ^tf they must go, they must !" 
and he threw them by hundreds into the sea. 

" Just this one," said he, taking up one specially 
beautiful, and holding it out to Hilaro. " Oh, may 
I not keep this one ? it is so beautiful, and I did 
love it so when I picked it up on the sunny shore. 
I can hold it in my bosom, it will not be in my 
way ; I should so like to take it with me to the 
island home," "It may not be," said Hilaro, 
shaking his head sadly. 

A mist sank over the boats, and I could scarcely 
see them ; but when the cloud cleared away a little, 
I fancied I could discern littie Imlah's boat, with 
the form of the Pilot at its helm, gliding safely over 
the raging waters. It was so dim I could not see 
it plainly; but it seemed to me as if the same 
form was in Hilaro's vessel and in Imlah's, and 
still guided both equally. Be it what it may, I 
knew none could guide the vessel safely save the 
Pilot. Tmlah sat quietly in his place pulling his 
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oar, though I fancied I every now and then saw a 
tear fall from his eye at the thought of his coloured 
shells. 

But, on went the two hoats through the awful 
storm and through the yeasty sea : meantime Pros^ 
per's boat was far out of sight, borne on straight and 
swift to the island, and Hilaro and Tmlah saw him 
no longer. I tried again to look at Imlah ; and as 
I looked, the heavy troops of clouds had for a 
moment broken away from the moon, and left it 
sailing clear and full in the sky. It shone an 
instant on the mighty waves as they rolled moun- 
tains high ; and I saw, borne on the summit of one 
of them, a few of Imlah' s coloured shells floating on 
the top ; they shone with lovely light \mder the 
moon. Imlah saw them too, and put out his hand 
eagerly to catch them. In doing so the vessel 
nearly upset, and had not the arm of the Pilot 
been that moment outstretched to save him, he 
would have sunk to rise no more. But His hand 
replaced him in the boat, and I thought I heard 
His voice of gentle, yet stem, rebuke. The boy 
hung his head in shame, and again toiled at his task 
of rowing, which seemed very hard to him ; even 
harder than Hilaro' s had been to him. I wondered 
that the child could do it so patiently, when he was 
plainly one who liked not exertion, and he had been 
so bitterly grieved for the loss of his shells. But it 
appeared, the Pilot's kind voice and eye cheered 
his sinking spirit, and under Him, he forgot his 
grief and toil. 
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So he and Hilaro went on together. " I wonder 
if we shall reach the island before the morning 
dawn ; I almost fear it ; and you know, Hilaro, how 
fearful the end of those is who do not reach it 
ere day dawn. "Would we had never lingered! 
Vigilo was wise. This has been a fearful night for 
many of us," continued the little boy, shuddering, 
" and if it had not been for the Pilot, we should 
never have had any hope of getting through the 
storm of waters." 

But now my dream took a turn. I thought I 
stood on the island, by Yigilo's side. It had ap- 
peared at the distance but a barren rock ; but it 
was different when I reached it. The part, which 
faced the ocean, over which the boats were toiling, 
was a rock ; and the spray made its surface shining 
and polished. On the top of this stood Vigilo. 
He had reached it before the first streak of morn- 
ing Hght had flashed on the far-off haven, where 
the eastern sky touched the waters. But the light 
of morning had broken now ; the sky in the east 
was red all over ; and the water, such as there was 
in the extreme distance, was tinged with daylight, 
as its tiny ripples seemed to woo the rosy sky with 
joy and peaceful gladness at its soft returning Hght. 
Oh, it did look so peacefully beautiful ! The light 
had caught on the wet surface of the rock, and 
glittered with long slanting rays on it, till it shone 
like burnished gold ; though the face of the island 
which was towards the boats was dark, and wild, 
and gloomy. So, too, was the sea and sky on that 
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side. The waves were still tearing^ and foaming, 
and tossing ; and the sky still black, so wild, that 
I could not see where the water began and the skj 
ended ; it seemed one wild, tossing to and £ro, of 
mist and billows. So different it was to the view 
from the other side; no words can describe the 
lovely peace, and light, and beauty of it, though 
most of it was still veiy indistinct, for the sun had 
not yet risen. I thought I was standing by YigiLo. 
He was looking on the dark waters ; his little boat 
rocked beneath him ; it had crossed over safely and 
securely. The light of momiog glowed behind 
him, and his figure stood up tall and dark against 
the streaked sky. 

At last, on the waste waters, I saw a single small 
speck appear, coming out of the darkness. YigUo 
saw it, and watched it anxiously. It was a boat, 
and was making rapidly for the island : it came on 
fast ; it had a sail up, and presently we plainly saw 
the figure of one who held the helm ; he stood up- 
right, one hand on the mast, his other on the rud- 
der, his long hair floating on the wind. It was 
Prosper. Then he had come safely, and without 
the PQot. « Not yet," said Vigilo ; for I had 
spoken my thought aloud. 

But Prosper came rapidly on ; he fast approached 
the rock. ^' Ha ! ha ! " shouted he above the hoarse 
wind and water. " I said so — ^here I am— I have 
braved the wind, and breasted the water, and am 
safe without the Pilot : — I said I should : oh, who 
is such a fool to take in another when he can do the 
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work for himself? Oh, how gallantly my noble 
boat has breasted the winds and waves ; and I was all 
alone, — ^yes, all alone, no other arm to help me: 
none bit my own. Oh ! who would have another 
when te can do it for himself?" 

" Oh, Prosper, Prosper," cried Vigilo, raising his 
voice ibove the noise of the elements, "Stay, 
stay, apeak not so madly ; you are not here yet 
— ^you are not here yet — ^and you cannot reach it 
alone." 

" Caauot!" cried Prosper, "don't say cannot to 
me, I (an do what I will," and on rushed the boat 
eloser md closer to the island. The boat suddenly 
reeled and cracked, and the boy stepped for the 
mastt 

" 01, Prosper ! see, — ^your boat ia reeling, see, — 
it is spitting, — ^it is sinking, — save him, save him !" 
shoute* VigUo, as with a violent and splitting force 
the boi; dashed against the rock of the island. 

"AH I fear nothing," cried the wild boy, as the 
plankswere riven in sunder. " I fear nothing ;" 
and h( clasped the poUshed rock with one hand, 
and flmg the other round its edge. " Help me, 
Vigilo don't you see I'm sinking ?" shouted the 
boy. t was awful to see him; he had flung his 
breast gainst the rock, and he was hanging high 
above ue surge, which one moment dashed against 
his fee, and the next rolled back, so as to leave an 
awful lult yawning beneath him. Every member 
of his 3ody seemed stretched to its last point to 
save th clinging boy; and his eye, fearless d.s it 
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had been, gazed down the dreadfiil gnlph below, 
with terror — each moment seemed as if it nnist be 
his kst. The rock was so jagg&d and slippeiy, it 
seemed as if it would give him no longer iolding 
place. 

Meantime, the boat, shivered into fifly pieces, 
floated away in all directions, and nothing vbs left 
but air and water between Prosper and the deep. 
At this moment, in the distance, on the dark vaters, 
I thought two little boats heaved in sigh;, like 
specks upon the wild waters. They were th< boats 
of Hilaro and Imlah, and the Pilot was withthem. 
They had just emerged from the darkness, it the 
moment when Prosper, hanging, as I ha^ de- 
scribed, once more shouted " Help, Vigilo, help ! 
can't you help a companion in his peril ?" 

" I can do nothing for you ; you know it.' said 
Yigilo, holding his hand on his brow, and (fazing 
with intense anxiety to see how near the Pill; was, 
and what hope there was of His being there 1> save 
Prosper. "I can do nothing, Prosper; nthing, 
you know it : the Pilot, — ^the Pilot, — He alo^e can 
do an." 

" Oh, Vigilo, I am in agony, agony, — I c^ hold 
no longer, I shall fall : I shall sink — save me-save 



me." 



" Stretch out your hand to the Pilot, He wl save 
you — He is but on yonder wave ; another lull of 
the oar of Hilaro's boat will bring Him tj your 
side — stretch out your hand." 

"No, no," cried the sinking boy, "I binot 
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see Him — ^the waters come between Him and 
me. 

Yigilo looked with agony to see if He were near. 
At tliis time I saw the Pilot close over the point to 
where Prosper yet clung. I saw His eye fixed on 
the sinking boy, and His hand stretched out to 
save; but Prosper would not look; he said he 
could not see Him, and still cried on Vigilo. His 
feeble grasp gave way, and with a wild piercing cry, 
he sank to rise no more. The waters closed over 
him, and the waves roUed on as they had before. 
It was very awful. 

I looked again : Hilaro and Imlah had reached 
the shore, and their little boats rode peacefully be- 
neath the rocks ; the Pilot's form was near them, 
and with them — ^they could do nothing without 
Him. Hilaro landed first. I saw him step from 
his boat. There was a difficulty in climbing the 
rocks, but he seemed borne up with hope ; if he 
had been there sooner, it would have been easier 
for him. But the Pilot's hand seemed always pre- 
sent to help him in his passage — at last he stood by 
Yigilo's side. 

Little Imlah' s ascent had more difficulties. I 
noticed, as he landed, there were streaks of colour 
on the waters, which looked like shells floating from 
the shore, but I did not see his eye follow them ; 
they did not seem any longer to have a charm for 
him ; he leant on the Pilot's arm, and stood with 
Hilaro by Vigilo's side. 

I looked again, and they were walking together ; 
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before them, eastward, lay a lovely land, verdant 
with many colours and a thousand hues ; the morn- 
ing sun had risen, and glowed in fuU and beaming 
lustre on the trees and rocks, and flowers, and calm, 
blue seas, which stretched out beyond the land. 
The island was far larger than I thought, and very, 
very lovely. 

Behind, lay the dark night and the heaving bil- 
lows, which stiU rolled restlessly, and tossed them- 
selves in wearisome fury. I shuddered when I 
gazed on the outer darkness, and those whose cold 
feces were still wandering on the wandering water, 
with their pale brow towards the dark sky. I had 
a feeling as if they would wander and heave for 
ever. 

I turned and gazed with joy on the peaceful 
forms of those who had reached their Island Home ; 
the last I saw of them, was as th^y stood gazing on 
the glorious morning. Happy, most happy, to 
have trusted whoUy to the Pilot, and Him alone. 
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Ok a hot day in summer I had wandered &r 
from home under the deep shade of a wood; a 
riyer ran along singing its eternal song to the music 
of the birds, and the tiny flowers with their white 
and yellow eyes seemed to stand in beautiful broken 
lines along the banks, as if they were listening to the 
harmony of the full air and water while they gazed 
up into the lovely sky. Presently, along the riyer 
and amid the trees, and the Uttle wandering in- 
sects who kept up the bright dance, behold, two 
lambs appeared walking by the stream, and pre- 
sently they laid themselyes down at my feet to rest, 
nothing amazed or disturbed at my presence. 

" How happy we are by these cool streams and 
pastures," said one to the other. 

" Very," said the other, " but still I do so want to 
get out to yonder hills we always see in the distance, 
I do so want to try the pastures far up this riyer, 
they must be so rich ;" and the little lamb lay 
gazing with her quiet eye looking up the stream. 
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" Oh," said the other, " how discontented ! why 
not rest here quietly, where will you ever find bo 
kind a Shepherd and so sweet a pasture ?" At 
this moment I heard a Yoice which called through 
the wood, which I did not doubt was the Shepherd's, 
for the instant they heard it the little lambs sprang 
up and ran towards the place it came from, and pre- 
sently I saw numbers of lambs and sheep running 
towards the same spot as if they had all heard the 
Shepherd's voice and followed it. It was beautiful 
beyond expression to see how each lamb seemed to 
know and love the Shepherd's Voice. But still 
more beautiful it was when presently I saw the 
Shepherd Himself coming along, and all the lambs 
around Him following most gently and happily, as 
if they so much loved Him, and the Shepherd 
looked most wondrous kind with His long crook in 
His hand, He was carrying on His arm a little 
lamb, and He was gently leading by a string 
another sheep ; aU seemed happy where the Shep- 
herd was ; I soon saw among them the two lambs 
and I noticed that one of them kept gazing up to- 
ward the hiUs. 

The evening was coming on and the cool air re- 
freshed the flock, I noticed the Shepherd was lead- 
ing them towards a quiet fold. I saw His eye was 
anxiously bent on the discontented lamb. '' Little 
lamb," said the Shepherd to her, "run for yonder 
lambs which have not heard the call." She left 
His side, and I thought in having something given 
her to do she forgot the hills and was more cheer- 
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ful. The night fell in, and the lambs of the flock 
slept, and the Shepherd watched over them aU 
night for He never seemed to sleep. 



There was a cold dark hiU, dreary and desolate, 
the wind howled piteously over it, and the short 
withered grass blew about on its weather-beaten 
top ; a lamb and a goat came hurriedly up the hill 
side and were evidently intent on some work, but 
looked constantly behind them vdth fear. 

^' Haste on, haste on," said the goat, ''we shall 
be on the soft ground presently." 

'' Oh, my feet are so cut with the stones and my 
fleece so torn with the briars that I cannot go on ; 
would I had never left the fold and the quiet 
river 1" 

On they ran over hill and dale into the dark cold 
night, which seemed to grow more dreary round 
them every step they took, till the poor lamb 
panted for breath and was covered with the blood 
from her wounds. " Stay, stay," cried she, " I can 
go no farther, I must lie down here and die, — oh 
the fold, the beautiful fold — ^the kind Shepherd." 
And the poor lamb was so worn out she sank down 
exhausted. 

" Come unto me, all ye that are weary," cried a 
calm gentle Voice in the far off distance, and came 
up sweetly on the soft wind more like a word in a 
bright dream, and at the moment the clouds hur- 
ried across the moon, and showed its clear round 
light sailing through the deep blue of night, and a 
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beam fell all white and silyeiy on the little lamb, 
shining on it while all around was dark and dreary, 
a wild wilderness, hill and moor covered with thin 
stunted grass which blew up and down in the wind ; 
the poor little wanderer lay there so drearily with 
its head leaning on a rough stone, and its dull eye 
turned to where the Shepherd's Voice was. 

Now while the lamb lay with the big tear trick- 
ling down its fleecy &ce, and its eye turned to the 
fold, the beam still kept shining on the spot where 
it was, and I saw in the distance every moment 
more distinctly, the Form of one, coming across the 
hiU towards the lamb, though it was at first very 
dim, and the same calm Yoice seemed to come 
fleeting along, " Stay, poor wanderer, I will heal 
thy backslidings, and will carry thee home to the 
fold on My shoulders rejoicing." The lamb turned 
its sad eye towards the Shepherd's face. 

" Come, come," said the goat running up ^gain 
to the side of the lamb, " come haste, haste, see 
how the morning breaks over the lull yonder and 
the green pastures will rest your tired body, and 
such pastures as you never saw or dreamt of." 
But the tired one would not turn its eye, but kept 
it fixed on the advancing form of the Shepherd. 
" No, no," it said, " I have strayed far enough, I 
heard the Shepherd's Voice, and I will go no 
farther." 

And the moonbeam shone out clearer than ever, 
and the Voice came up with gentle sweetness, like 
music at midnight when aU around is stiU — ^*'Pear 
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not, for I am near thee ;*' and the lamb looked up 
BO cheered and peacefully ; but the goat went on 
persuading, and the wanderer began to attend 
more to what it said, for at that moment the moou'- 
beam became more dim, and the clouds covered it 
more, ^ow I was so intent on watching the ad- 
vance of the Shepherd, and so anxious He should 
reach the lamb in time before it gave any more 
heed to the goat, that I for the moment turned 
away fix)m the straying one ; what was my grief 
and surprise when I looked again ! 

The rough stone lay alone, no moonbeam shining, 
the light spot all dark, and the lamb fled, and far on 
in the distance I saw the goat and the lamb 
running on as hard as her weak body would let her 
over the hills away &om the Shepherd and the 
Bweet Yoice, into the duU, cold night again. I 
turned to look for the Shepherd, Who I thought 
would surely go back to the rest of the flock who 
remained patiently in the fold, and seek the silly 
wanderer no more, but what was my surprise 
and thankfulness, when I saw the Shepherd still 
coming on in the track of the poor lamb, still 
following it with His crook on His shoulder, though 
His form was very dim and He did not speak. 
'* Will He go after it," thought I, « till He find it ?" 

But on and on west the heedless, silly lamb, into 
what the goat had called the morning light, that 
turned out to be nothing but vivid northern Kghts, 
which flashed and flickered in the sky, but the night 
was deeper than ever. 
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Now to my Burprise I saw the Shepherd oyertake 
the lamb, but He did not speak to it, nor did the 
lamb seem to be aware of His presence, for His 
form was wrapped in thick darkness. He passed 
swiftly by the panting wanderer, and I saw just 
where the ground was smooth and even, He laid 
down his staff right in the lamb's path, and with- 
drew a little space : I wondered what this was for* 

** Oh ! I am so, so worn. I see yonder is no 
morning light ; it is but the flicker of the north 
lights. Oh, would I could hear again the Shep- 
herd's Voice, and see the bright moonbeam only 
once more! I think I never would turn back 
again." 

" Nay !" said her companion, " bear up, it is but a 
little farther and you will be in the vast pastures, 
full of purple flowers, where we goats feed ; we are 
kept in no close fold, but range free and wild where 
we will, over the far hills." " And no Shepherd to 
be with you at night P" said the lamb with a sigh. 
" Shepherd to tend us at night ! No," said the goat, 
with scorn, " we are free of shepherds, and folds, and 
all such restraints; we goats are at full liberty," said 
he, still looking round. ^* But suppose the wolves 
come at night, who have you here to guard you?" 
answered the lamb, anxiously. " Oh ! wolves, no," 
said the other, " but come on, come on, cheer up, 
see, here the ground is softer and more smooth, 
it win rest you." 

But at this moment the lamb reached the spot 
where the Shepherd's staff lay, and on coming up to 



it, did not see it in the dark, and fell over it with 
such force, that it cut itself so severely against the 
stones on the other side, that the blood flowed 
copiously, and the poor wanderer lay moaning 
on the ground. I remarked that the goat did not 
stumble at the staff, but went clear over it. Now 
it made me wonder how it was that the Shepherd, 
who seemed to love the sheep, should thus inten- 
tionally hurt it. " Oh ! stop, stop, stop, for me," 
said she. " I am sore wounded and hurt, I cannot run 
any more ; I am undone, imdone !" But the goat 
did not seem to heed its bitter cry, or to care for 
the lamb. '^ Oh ! I am all alone, all alone in this 
cold, dark, lonely hill, away firom the happy, happy 
fold and the quiet, peaceful flock, what shall I 
do, what shall I do? Would I had never left 
it; all, all alone!" and it seemed to lie down 
to die. 

" Not alone, for I am with thee," said the Shep- 
herd's Voice close by, but very sternly, and with 
deep sorrow, and I saw the Shepherd draw near 
and binding up the wound of the lamb, laid its 
head on the grass and went down to a brook which 
passed along near them for water to wash it. At 
the moment the goat returned with others with it, 
and running up to the lamb, said, '^ Be quick, be 
quick, a lion's roar has been heard and he is in full 
pursuit." "I will never again leave the Shep- 
herd," said she. "Oh do not think he wiU return," 
answered the other. The lamb turned its eye to 
where the form of the Shepherd could be dimly 
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seen by the bank. ** I will tread on the lion," said 
a Toioe. 

''Did you hear that?" said the lamb, ''it was the 
Shepherd's Voice speaking again firom the brook 
yonder, I heard it." 

" No, no," answered the other, " it was bat the 
wind. I have often heard such sounds as that' be- 
fore ; they are but echoes, and we've often heard 
them at night, wandering about on these cold, 
dreary solitudes. Come along." 

I looked to see if the Shepherd were near. 

" Well, I must go, I cannot wait," said the goat. 
" I cannot risk my life anyhow." 

" Leave me not alone," said the lamb. 

"Thou art not alone," said a sad and gentle 
Voice, " I am with thee." 

At this instant the lion appeared on the brow of 
the opposite hill, with his huge mane hanging to 
the ground, and his angry eye gazing over the vast 
plain, and on seeing the lamb and the goat, he set 
up so terrible a roar that the wilderness rung again. 
I looked to see where the Shepherd was at that 
dreadM moment, and behold. He was still bending 
over the brook, and seemed undisturbed by the 
lion's approach. 

I turned again and the lamb was gone, and the 
goat with her, and their forms were flying far away 
over the wilds in the dim, shadowy moonlight. 
" Oh ! fooUsh wanderer, doubtful lamb, to misbe- 
lieve so kind, so wondrous kind a Shepherd." 

The lion having uttered his tremendous roar, and 
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looking around liim as if he defied the powers of 
the vast wilderness, and feared no one who might 
be there to oppose him, set off m &11 pursuit of 
the lamb and the goat. He did not seem to see 
the Shepherd. 

I wondered what the Shepherd would do ; surely 
now He wiU go back to His quiet flock. He has 
given yon poor lost one every chance, He has tried 
her long enough. 

But no. His love was not spent yet, nay, it 
seemed more earnest than ever. He stiLL went on, 
with His staff in His hand, and His eye fixed on 
the lamb, as if He were fdUy determrued to bring 
back the mistrusted wanderer. 

But on and on fiew the lamb before the roar of 
the terrible beast. The lion did not seem to see 
the Shepherd, and presently the Shepherd passed 
him, yet was wrapped iu such dim mist that the 
wild animal did not see Him. 

" Stay, wanderer, stay," said the Shepherd ; the 
lamb seemed to hear it, and slackened his pace, 
but the Hon roared again, and on fled the lamb. 

I wondered what the Shepherd would do : and, 
behold, He passed by the fugitive, and having 
placed Himself in its path. He speedily dug a 
pitfall right in the pathway along which it was 
coming. 

The lamb proceeded in its headlong course, and 
abeady wounded and £unt, stumbled on the edge 
of the pitfall and feU in, while the goats not coming 
upon it pursued their way. 
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The Imnb lay trembling violently, and turning 
her languid eye along the path by which she had 
come, thought of the kind Shepherd and the peace- 
ful fold. ^'Oh, my happy, happy fold, oh, kind 
and patient Shepherd, oh, peacefiil flock, I shall 
never see you again ;" and the hon's roar shook the 
ground again like the thunder, and in a iiew mo- 
ments his terrible eye was glaring in on the lamb 
as she lay bleeding in the pit. It is strange, I 
thought, the Shepherd should have let the lamb ML 
into the pit thus. 

Now I saw the lion was about to make a spring, 
when in an instant the beautiful Voice came by, 
" Fear not, little lamb, for I am with thee." Oh ! 
wondrous kind did the Voice sound, and wondrously 
Old the poor lamb turn her weary eye to see whence 
the Voice came, when on a sudden the form of the 
Shepherd, with His long staff, appeared at the side 
of the pit. 

The struggle between the Shepherd and the lion 
was long and bloody ; and all the while the lamb 
lay, panting in fear and weariness, in the pit, her 
fleece torn with brambles, and her body covered 
with blood. At length the lion ran off into the 
desert, howling and repulsed, and He, the Shep- 
herd, who was already covered with His own blood, 
bent over the pit where the wanderer lay, and lift- 
ing her out, gently laid her on His shoulders, 
having bound healing leaves around her wounds. 

I looked more than once afber them, and I saw 
the Shepherd was gradually and cahnly retraciog 
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His steps toward the pasture. The poor lamb 
was silent and deeply sad, and I noticed, cast 
her wistfiil eyes over toward the hilla where the 
pasture lay. Morning light gently came out be- 
hind hill and tree, and the sky above became a 
paler and a paler blue, till the stars were hanging 
out in it like silver lamps ; while far down towards 
the east, the blue melted into gold where the sun 
was coming. The gentle morning light shone 
upon the Shepherd's brow, and cast Hia shadow 
behind on the ground of the wilderness. 

I thought I saw them almost reach the fold, and 
the Shepherd seemed to lay down TTia tired burden 
on the green grass. He bent with wondrous kind- 
ness over it, and bid it lie still till He should return 
and bring it home. " Meanwhile," said He, " stay 
here, and let no voice or caU. lead you hence. You 
have strayed too far and too wilftdly to return yet 
to the fold ; your eyes may see it from where you 
lie, and the forms of other lambs will, in the dis- 
tance, remind you of your home, and where you 
will soon again be. Earewell ! little lamb," con- 
tinued He, leaning once more over it, " farewell ! 
I leave you this to bear on your shoulder till I 
come again. It wHL remind you of Me and of My 
love. Bear it patiently ; it will help to keep you 
where you are, and when I return, if still you are 
as I left you, I will take it away and bear you to 
the fold." So saying, He laid His crook like a 
cross on the lamb's shoulder, and left it there. 
He turned away alone. ^ EoreweU ! little lamb," 
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I thougfat were His last words : " It is My good 
pleasure to gire you the fold ;" and I saw Him no 
more. Nothing was left eave the bmb lying 
quietly, with the cross reoting on her shoulder, aad 
her sad and loving eye fixed sileiitly on the point 
where laat she saw the Shepherd'e form. 
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and all its energies have hitherto been, nad/vUl eoatioue to be, deyotea."->^Mrrw. 
Ab. 1. 1841. 

ECCLESIOLOGICAL NOTES ON THE ISLE OF MAN, 
ROSS, SUTHERLAND, AND THE ORKNEYS ; or, a Summer 
Pilgrimage to S. Maughold and S. Magnus. By a Member of the 
Ecclesiologiosl Society. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

ECCLESIASTICAL EMBROIDERY. Working Patterns of 
Flowers, of ttie full sise, from Ancient Examples. Published under 
the superintendence of the Ecclesiological Society. On Sheets, 
Nos. 1 to 12, 6d. each ; or in Two Parts, 38. each i by post, 3s. 6d. 

THE ENGLISH CHURCHMAN'S KALENDAR FOR 
THE YEAR OF OUR LORD MDCCCXLIX. Compiled from the 
Book of Common Prayer. Fourth Year. Price is., interleaved, 
is. 6d., Cloth cases for the Desk, is. 

EUCHOLOGION. 

A Collection of Prayers, Forms of Intereession, and Thanksgiving, 
Litanies, &c. For the use of Families, ismo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. 

EVANS.— A CHRONOLOGICAL HARMONY OF THE 
FOUR OOSPELS. Designed chiefly for the Use of 'Schools. By 
the Rev. W. Sloadtb Sloanb Evans, B.A., (Soc. Com.) Trinity 
College, Cambridge, Assistant Curate and Evening Lecturer of 
Holy Trinity Church, Barnstaple. Price 6d. 

EVANS.— A CONTINUOUS OUTLINE OP SACRED 
HISTORY. By the Rev. W. Sloans Sloanb Evans, B.A. 

ISmo. cloth. Price 4s. 6d. 

EVANS.— SACRED MUSIC. By the Rev. W. Sloane 
Sloanb Evans, B.A., (Soc. Com.^ late Curate of S. David's, 
Exeter. Containing Original Psalm Tunes, Services, and Single 
and Double Chants. Price 6s. 

FAMILY PRAYERS adapted to the course of the Ecclesias- 
tical Year. Compiled for the use of tbe Families of the Clergy or 
Laity. By a Clergyman. In royal 18mo., price is. 

FAMILY PRAYERS, 

Consisting of a Selection of 13ie Collects and Prayexs of the Church 
of England. By a Graduate of the University of Cambridge. In 
royal l8mo., price is. ; paper cover, 6d. 
*' The object of the Compiler has been to supply a Form of Family 

Prayers, at once short, comprehensive, varied, deeply devotional, and 

suited to the wants of all daases, whether in the mansions of the rich, 

or in the dwellings ot the poor/'—Pn/aee. 
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A FEW PLAIN OBSERVATIONS UPON THE RIGHT 

OF PRIVATE JUDGMENT, in a Letter to a Dissenter: suggested 
by the perusal of his Tract, entitled "What is Christianity?'* 
Inscribed to the nonconforming poor, by an English Prikst. 6d. 

POED.— THE GOSPEL OF ST. MATTHEW ILLUS- 
TRATED FROM ANCIENT AND MODERN AUTHORS. By the 
Rev. Jambs Ford, M.A., late of Oriel College, Oxford. Demy 
8vo., doth, price los. 6d. 

POED.— THE GOSPEL OF ST. MARK ILLUSTRATED 
FROM ANCIENT AND MODERN AUTHORS. By the Rev. 
Jambs Ford, M.A. Nearly readp, 

POX.— MONKS AND MONASTERIES. 

BeinganAccoontofEMOLiSH Monacbism. By the Rey. SAMUEL 
FOX, M.A., F.S.A. lamo. doth. Price 68. 

PKEEMAN.— PROPORTION IN GOTHIC ARCHI- 
TECTURE. By the Rer. P. Frbbman, Prindpal of the Diocesan 
School, Chichester, svo., with plates, 2s. 6d. 

PEEEMAN.— PRINCIPLES OF CHURCH RESTORA- 
TION. By Edward A. Frbbman, M.A., Fellow of Trinity CoU., 
Oxford. 8yo., is. 

PEEEMAN.—A HISTORY OF ARCHITECTURE. By 
Edward A. Frbbman, M.A. Nearly ready. 
Tlie principal design of this work is to trace tiie progress of the Art 

of Architecture from the earliest periods, and to illustrate, with as 

little technicality as possible, the general prindples of the successive 

styles, and the connection of eadi with ttie general history of the 

nation and epoch to which it bdongs. 

PEENOH.— PRACTICAL REMARKS ON SOME OF 

THE MINOR ACCESSORIES TO THE SERVICES OF THE 
CHURCH, with Hints on the Preparation of Altar Cloths, Pede 
Cloths, and other Ecclesiastical Furniture. Addressed to Ladies 
and Churdiwardens. By 6ix.bbrt J. Frbnch. Foolscap 8vo.. 
with Engravings, price 4s. boards. 
GEESLE7.— PAROCHIAL SERMONS. 

By the Rev. W. ORESLEY, M.A. ISmo. doth. 7s. 6d. 
GR£SLET.~(New Vol.) PRACTICAL SERMONS. By 
the Rev. William Grbslbt, Prebendary of Lichfield. 7s. 6d. 
These Sermons are intended to provide for the continual modifica- 
tion taking place in habits of thought and feeling, and are suited to 
the partic ular times Li which we live. 

QEESLET.— THE THEORY OF DEVELOPMENT 
BRIEFLY CONSIDERED. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. Sd. 

GEESLET.~THE REAL DANGER OF THE CHURCH 

OF ENGLAND. By Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 6th edit Svo. 9d. 
GEESLEY.— A SECOND STATEMENT OF THE REAL 
DANGER OF THE CHURCH. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 
Third edition. Svo. is. 

GEESLEY.— A THIRD STATEMENT OF THE REAL 
DANGER OF THE CHURCH. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M Jk. 
New edition. Svo. is. 
The above three pamphlets are now sold in one voL Price 3s. 6d. 

in a sturwn^iper. 
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HANb-BOOK (A) OF ENGLISH ECCLESIOLOGY. 

By the Ecdesiological late Cambridge Camden Society. In 
Demy l8mo., (doth, 7»'* or strongly bound in limp Calf and 
interleaved, lOs. 6d. With an Index of Subjects. 
Those persons who have purchased the Hand-book of English Ecde- 
siology, may have the Index on application. 

HEWETT. — THE ARRANGEMENT OF PARISH 
CHURCHES CONSIDERED, in a Paper read before the Cam- 
bridge Architectoral Society, on February I8, 1848. By J. W. 
Hewbtt, of Trinity College, one of the Secretaries. 8vo., price 6d. 



!TT.— A BRIEF HISTORY AND DESCRIPTION 

OF THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF S. PETER, EXETER. 
By J. W. Hbwbtt, Trinity College, Cambridge. Honorary Secre- 
tary to the Cunbridge Architectvural Society. 8vo., Sewed, is. 
Ditto with Ulustrations and Appendix. 8vo., sewed, 3s. 6d. 

HIOKES.— DEVOTIONS IN THE ANCIENT WAY 

OF OFFICES, with Psalms, Htmns, and Pratkrs, for every Day 
of the Week, and every Holy Day in the Year. With a Preface. 
By GEORGE HICKES, D.D. Royal 18mo., price 6fl. cloth» (re- 
printed from the edition of 17170 Morocco, lOs. 6d. 

HOLINESS IN THE PRIEST'S HOUSEHOLD ES- 
SENTIAL TO THE HOLINESS OF THE PARISH. A Plain 
Address to my Household. By a Clkrotman. l8mo. Price 
6d., or 8d. by i>ost.. 

HOPWOOD.— CHRIST IN HIS CHURCH. 

A Volume of Plabi and Practical Sermons. Preached in the 
Parish Church of Worthing, Sussex. By the Rev. HENRY 
HOPWOOD, M.A., Rector of Bothal, Durham. Demy 8vo. 
Price 68. 6d. 

HOPWOOD.— ELISH A' S STAFF IN THE HAND OF 
GEHAZI, and other Sermons. By the Rev. HENRY HOPWOOD, 
M.A. l2mo., cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

THE INHERITANCE OF EVIL. A Tale iUnstrative of 
the consequences of Manying with a Wife's Sister. Price 3s. 6d. 

INSTRUCTIONS, PRAYERS, AND HOLY ASPIRA- 
TIONS FOR AFFLICTED CHRISTIANS. By the Author of 
" The Doctrine of the Cross," and " Devotions for the Sick Room." 
AnvERTiSBMBNT. — The gnreat comfort afforded to many sorrowing 
hearts by the *' Devotions for the Sick Room," has induced me to put 
forth these highest aspirations of the Saints of Oon. May Hb so bless 
these fervent prayers of His servants, that many hearts may be there- 
by quickened to more ardent desires after Him, and be brought to 
know the full blessedness of a deep and living Communion with 
Jbsus, the ineffable Source of life and bliss. 

IRONS.— ON THE WHOLE DOCTRINE OF FINAL 
CAUSES. A Dissertation in Three Parts, with an Introductory 
Chapter on the Character of Modem Deism. By WILLIAM J. 
IRONS, B.D., Incumbent of Holy Trinity Church, Brompton, 
Middlesex. Demy 8vo., price 7s. 6d. 
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IBONS.— ON THE HOLY CATHOLIC CHtRCk. 
Pabocbial Lbctukxs. Bj the Rer. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Demy 
8yo.| price 4s. 6d. 

ntONS.- ON THE APOSTOLICAL SUCCESSION. 
Parochial Lkctubbs. Second Series. By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, 
B.D. Price 4b. Qd, 

lEONS.— ECCLESIASTICAL JURISDICTION. 

Being Foub Lbctcrbb on the Synod—The Diocese— The Parish 
—The Priest. With a Preliminary Essay on the Teaching and 
Priestly Offices, and Appendices on the Doctrine of Unitt and 
the Royal Supremacy. By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. In Demy 
8yo., price 7s. 6d. 
*«« The above Three Series may be had in one volume, price I2s. 

IEONS.--SHOULD THE STATE OBLIGE US TO 
EDUCATE ? A Letter to the Right Hon. Lord John RusselL 
By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Demy 8vo., price 6d. 

lEONS.— FIFTY-TWO PROPOSITIONS.— A LETTER 
TO THE REV. DR. HAMPDEN, submitting to him certain 
Assertions, Assumptions, and Implications in his Bampton Lec- 
tures I reduced to the form of Propositions. By W. J. laoNS, B.D., 
Incumbent of Brompton, Middlesex. Price 6d., or 8d. by post. 

IBONS.— A MANUAL FOR UNBAPTIZED CHIL- 
DREN, PREPARATORY TO BAPTISM. By Rev. W. J. IRONS, 
B.D. Price 2d. or 14s. per 100. 

IRONS.— A MANUAL FOR UNBAPTIZED ADULTS, 
PREPARATORY TO THEIR BAPTISM. By Rev. W. J. IRONS, 
B.D. Price 2d., or 14s. per 100. 

IRONS.— A MANUAL FOR CHRISTIANS UNCON- 
FIRMED, PREPARATORY TO CONFIRMATION AND COM- 
MUNION. By the Rev. W. J. IRONS, B.D. Fifth Edition. Price 
2d., or 148. per lOO. 

IRONS.— AN EPITOME OF THE BAMPTON LEC- 
TURKS OF THE REV. DR. HAMPDEN. By W. J. Irons, B.D. 
Price is., or is. 4d. by post. 

JOLLT, Bp.— THE CHRISTIAN SACRIFICE IN THE 
EUCHARIST J considered as it is the doctrine of Holy Scripture, 
embraced by the Universal Church of the first and purest times, 
by the Church of England, and by the Episcopal Church in Scotland. 
By the Right Rev. ALEXANDER JOLLY, D.D., late Bishop of 
Moray, 12mo., cloth. Second Edition, price 2s. 6d. 

JOULE.— A GUIDE TO THE CELEBRATION OF MA- 
TINS AND EVEN-SONG, according to the Use of the United 
Church of England and Ireland, containing The Order of Daily 
Service, The Litanp, and the Order for the AdminietreUion of 
the Holy Communion, with Plain-Tuns. By BENJAMIN JOULE, 
JuN., Honorary Chapel-Master of Holy Trinity Church, Man- 
chester, &c. In royal 8vo., price 2s., in a stiff cover. 

JOHNS, B. G.— THE COLLECTS AND CATECHISING 

FOR EVERY SUNDAY AND FESTIVAL THROUGHOUT THE 
YEAR. By the Rev. B. 6. JOHNS, Normal Master of S. Mark's 
College, Chelsea. i8mo. 8s. 
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JOHKS, B. a.— EASY DICTATION LESSONS. 

Jo Prose and Verse, Original and Selected. Bytiie Rer. B. Q. 
JOHNS. Price is. cloth, or is. 6d. by post. 

JOHNS, C. A.— EXAMINATION QUESTIONS ON 

THE HISTORICAL PARTS OF THE PENTATEUCH. For the 
Use of Families, National Schools, and the Lower Forms in Oram- 
mar Schools. By the Rey. C. A. JOHNS, B.A., F.L.S., Head 
Master of the Grammar School, Helston, Cornwall. Demy 1 8mo., 
price 18., strongly bound in cloth. 

KEN'S, Bp. PRAYERS FOR THE USE OF ALL 

PERSONS WHO COME TO THE BATHS OP BATH FOR 

CURE. Three Hymns are also subjoined. With a Life of the 

Author. In cloth, limp cover. New Edition. Nearly ready. 

This beautiful little volume contains — The Bishop's Address to the 

Sick Person, with Prayers.— Exhortation to the Rich, with Prayers. — 

Exhortation to the Poor, with Prayers for themselves and those that 

relieve them.— Short Prayers for the Weak, and Thanksgivings for 

those Relieved by the Waters. 

LAW OF THE ANGLICAN CHURCH THE LAW OF 

THE LAND. Foolscap 8vo., price 2d. 
This Tract forms a suitable companion to " The Distinctive Tenets of 
the Church of England. By the Rsv. W. O&bslxt, M.A." 

LAWSON.— PLAIN AND PRACTICAL SERMONS. 
By G. H. Gray Lawson, M.A., Perpetual Curate of Dilton Marsh. 
8vo. cloth, price lOs. 6d. 

LETTER UPON THE SUBJECT OF CONFIRMA- 
TION, addressed to the ** LitUe Ones** of his Flock. By an 
English Priest. Price 6d. ; or 6s. per dozen. 

LETTER ON THE SCOTTISH COMMUNION OF- 
FICE. (Reprinted from The English Churchman, and revised by 
the author.) With Authorities for the Statements in the Letter,and 
showing the Principle on which those Statements are founded. 
By a Pbibst of thk Church in Scotlakd. Price 4d., or 6d. 
by Post. 

LONDON PAROCHIAL TRACTS. 

Conversion, in Two Parts. Price 2d., lis. per hundred. 
Be One Again. An Earnest Entreaty from a Clergyman to his 
People to Unite in Public Worship. Price Id., 7s. per hundred. 
The Church a Family ; or, a Letter from a Clergyman to the Pa- 
rishioners upon their Blessings and Duties as Members of the 
Household of God. Price l^., or lOs. 6d. per hundred. 
Advice to Christian Parents. Price id., or 7s. per hundred. 
The Privilege of Daily Service. Price Id., or 7s. per hundred. 
The Church Service and Church Music. Price Id., or 7s. per 100. 
A Few Words to Choristers. Price ^d., or as. fid. per 100. 
The Mystery of Godliness. Price id., or 7s. per hundred. 
A Few more Words to Choristers. Price ltd., or 3s. 6d. per 100. 
The former Series (lately published by Mr. Burns) are composed of 
Ttactson "The Bible,** "The Church," "Daily Service,** "Confir- 
mation," "Baptism and Holy Commuuioo," " Catechetical Tracts.** 
For Lent and Easter, on Fasting, on Dissent, and Devotional Tracts. 
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XASOK.— CANON CHANT MANUAL. Bemg the 
ff*J*™, Staid, and Enphanioas Mode of Chantin; the Psalins aod 
rmfirUia, as dooe in Olden Times. Bj William Mason, 
Chaichwsrden of AH Saints' Church, Necton« Price Od. 

MILL.— FIVE SERMONS ON THE NATURE OF 

CHRISTI ANTIT. Preached in Adrent and Christmas Tide, 1 840, 
before the UniTersity of Cambridge. B7 W. H. MILL, D.D., 
R^QS Professor of Hebrew at the University of Cambridge. 
8yo., cloth. Price 7b. 

SERMONS Preached before the University of Cambridge, on 
the Fifth of November, 1848, and tliree Sundays fonowingr, on the 
relation of Church and Slate, on Ecdeaiastical Indqiendence, on 
Education, and the invariableness of right Doctrine. By W. H. 
Mill, D.D., F.RJLS. late Fellow of Trinity College, and Regius 
Plofeasor of Hebrew. Price 5s. 6d. 

BOLLEB.— TITHES OR HEATHENISM. Reasons for 
not accepting the Tithe Conuniaaioners* Award, most Datifolly 
and Respectfully submitted to the Queen of England, the Parlia- 
ment, and the People, in a Second Letter to the Right Hon. Sir 
George Orey, M.P., Her Majoty's Secretary of State for the Home 
Department. By CnAaLxs Millsb, MJL, Vicar ctfHariow. 6d. 

MONRO.— STORIES OF COTTAGERS. 

By the Rev. E. MONRO. l8mo. doth, Ss. fid. ; or the Stories 
sepante in a packet, 2s. 

MONRO.— PRAYERS, RULES, &c. drawn up for the 
Observance of the Canonical Hours, as well as for Private Use in 
the Cc^ege o( S. Andrew, Harrow Weald. By the Rev. £owari> 
MoNBO. On Paper 2d. 

To the Friends of the Scottish Church and Churchmen in general. 
Third EdUion, Remaed and Enlarged, 

MONTGOMERT.— THE SCOTTISH CHURCH AND 
THE ENGLISH SCHISMATICS: being LarrsRS on thb Rs- 
CBNT Schism in Scotland. With a Dedicatory ^isUe to the 
Right Reverend the Bishop of Glasgow ; and a Documentary Ap- 
pendix. By the Rev. ROBERT MONTGOMERY, M.A., Oxon., 
Author of '* The Gospel in Advance of the Age," *' Lather," &c 3s. 
NoTiCB.— The attention of Churchmen is respectfnUy requested to 
this publication, which all the Scottish Prelates, as well as many of the 
English and American ones, have pronounced to be tiie most adequate 
exponent of the sulject there discussed. 

" We feel bound to state that the part which Ms. Montoomkrt 
has taken in this matter reflects the highest lustre both on his cha- 
racter as a Clergyman and gentleman. * * He now stands with a 
character for a noble and disinterested championship of the truth, 
for soundness of doctrine, and honesty of purpose, which has met 
with the approbation and esteem, as well of his former Diocesan, as 
of every good Churchman in England, Ireland, and Scotland, where 
his ' Lbttbrb' have been read, and the fticts of the case become 
known." — Theologian for May, pp. 311,312. 

MOKTAaUE'S, Bp. ARTICLES OF INQUIRY PUT 

FORTH AT HIS PRIMARY VISITATION, 10S8, with a Memoir. 
Foolscap 8vo., 124 pp. is. fid. 
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KXSALXL— A HISTORY OF THE HOLY EASTERN 

CHURCH :— A History of the Patriarchate of Alexandria. In 

Six Books. By the Rey. J. M. NEALE, M.A., of Trinity College, 

Cambridge, Warden of Sackville College, East Grinsted. a Vols. 

Demy 8vo., price 248. 

Book I. From the Foundation of the Church of Alexandria to the 

Rise of Nestorianism. — Book II. From the Rise of the Nestorian 

Heresy to the Deposition of Dioscoms and the Great Schism.— Book 

III. From the Deposition of Dioscoms to the Capture of Alexandria 

by the Saracens. — Book IV. From the Capture of Alexandria by the 

Saracens to the Accession of Saladin as Vizir. — Book V. From the 

Accession of Saladin as Vizir to the First Interference of the For- 

tnguese.— Book VI. From the First Interference of the Portuguese to 

the Death of Hierotheus. 

NEALR— ON PRIVATE DEVOTION IN CHURCHES. 

The Re-introduction of the System of Private Devotion in Churches 
considered in a Letter to the Venerable the President of the 
Cambridge Camden Society. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 
Price is. 

KEALE.— HIER0L06US ; or, the Church Tourists. 
By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 12mo. doth. Price 6s. Cheap 
Edition, in 3 parts, price is. 8d. each. 

KEAUL— SONGS AND BALLADS FOR MANUFAC- 
TURERS. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. Price 3d. 

mSALE.— SONGS FOR THE PEOPLE. 

By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 3d., or 2ls. per 100. 

*»* These may also be had, stitched together in a neat Wrapper, 

price 6d., or 6s. per dozen. 

OF THE DUE AND LOWLY REVERENCE TO BE 

DONE BY ALL AT THE MENTION OF THE HOLY NAME OF 
JESUS, in time of Divine Service. Price Id., or 6s. 6d. per 100. 

THE OFFERTORY THE BEST REMEDY FOR THE 
PRESENT DISTRESS; or. An Appeal to "the Times," &c. By 
a Country Rector. 28. 6d. per hundred, or in packets of twenty- 
five, 9d. 

STDNET (Bishop op). — A LETTER TO HENRY 
OSBORNE, Esq., J.P., of Marshall Mount, Dlawarra, on the Pro- 
priety and Necessity of Collections at tlie OffertoiT. By the 
Bishop of Stdnkt. Price 4d. 

ORDER FOR COMPLINE, or, Prayers before Bed- 
Time. In post 8vo., price 4d., in a atUT cover, or 6d. by post. 

ORGANS, a Short Acconnt of. Erected in England since 
the Restoration. (Illustrated by numerous Wood-cuts, con- 
sisting of drawings of existing examples and designs for Organ 
Cases, by A. W. Puoin, Esq.) By a Member of the University 
of Cambridge. Fcp. 8vo., price 6s. doth. 

PAOET.—THE LIVING AND THE DEAD. 

Practical Sermons on the Burial Service. By the Rev. F. E. 
PAGET, M.A., Rector of Elford. l2mo. cloth, 6s. 6d. 

PAGET.— SERMONS ON DUTIES OF DAILY LIFE. 
By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. Second Edition. iSmo. 6b. 6d. 
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PAGET.— SERMONS ON THE SAINTS' DATS AND 

FESTIVALS OP THE CHUB€H. B7 tile Ber. F. E. Paokt, 
Rector of EMord. ISmo. dolli, price 7«- 

PAGET.— MEMORANDA PAROCHIALIA; or, Thk 
Pause Pbibst's Guidb. B7 the Rer. F. E. PAGET, M^. 
Tbird EditioD, printed on writing paper, bound in leather, wifii 
tack and pockets, price Ss. 6d. Doable lize, 5e. 

PAGET.— THE IDOLATRY OF COVETOUSNESS. Is. 
PAGET.— PRAYERS ON BEHALF OF THE CHURCH 
AND HER CHILDREN in time of TROUBLE. 

PAGET.— A FEW PRAYERS, AND A FEW WORDS 
ABOUT PRATER. 

PARISH TRACTS. 
Holt Commuvion and CoNFiKXArroir: — 1. Tlie Commanioa 
Office, with fiqilanationa. S. The Confinnation Office, with Ez> 
planations. 3. Harry and Archie, or First and Last Oommonion. 

Holt Baptism :— 1. The Baptismal Office, with Explanations. ». 
Wandioring Willie or tlie Sponsor. S. Old Robot Gray. 4. Dermot, 
ttie Unbaptized, an Allegory, showing the Nature of Holy B^;)ti8m. 
5. The History, Doctrine, and Types of Holy Baptism, shown from 
passages of Holy Scriptore, with Catholic inten;»retations. 

PEABSALL.— HYMNS OF THE CHURCH, 

Pt^ted as they are to be Chanted ; together with ttie Vbrsiclbs, 
Litant, Athanasiaw Crbbd, Rbsponsbs after the Command- 
MBNTB, &c. Set to Music by T. Tallis. Revised and arranged 
by llr. Pbabsall, of lichfleld Cathedral. Small 8to., cloth. 
Price is., with a redaction to clergymen introducing it into 
their charches. 

THE PENITENT'S PATH; Bhowing the Steps by which he 
may regain Peace in tliis World, and attain Happiness in the next. 
Containing an Address on the necessity of Repentance, the Terrors 
of the Lord, the Fatnre Judgment and Death. Calls to Repentance* 
8<SIf-ezamination, Confession to God, Opening your Grief to your 
Minister, Amendment of Life, Prayer, Faith, Holiness, Means of 
Grace, Public Worship, Holy Communion, Looking unto Jbsus, 
Heaven. Compiled firom and illustrated by Passages from Holy 
Scripture and the Book of Common Prayer, with appropriate 
Selections from Ancient Hymns, Oxford Psalter, and Christian 
Tear. Price (M. 

PEREIBA.— TENTATIVA THE0L06ICA. 

PoR P. Antonio Pbrbira db Figubrbdo. Translated firom the 
Original Portuguese, by the Rev. EDWARD H. LANDON, M.A., 
late of C.C.C., Camb. This celebrated work, written about the 
Tear 1760, by the most learned divine whom the Portuguese Church 
has produced, 1b a general defence of Episcopal Rights against 
Ultra-Montane usurpations. It has been translated into idmost 
every European language, except English, though publicly burnt 
in Rome. In demy Svo., cloth, price Qs. 

POOLR— TWELVE PRACTICAL SERMONS on the 
HOLT COMMUNION. By the Rev. O. A. POOLE, M.A., Rector 
ofWeUlord. iSmo.,4«.fld. 
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POOLE. — A HISTORY OF ECCLESIASTICAL AR- 
CHITECTURE IN ENGLAND. By the Rev. 6. A. Poolb, M.A. 
Price 128. 
This volume combines a general history of the greater English 

Ecclesiastical Architects of the middle ages, with an eqoaUy general 

view of their works, and of the characters which distinguish the 

buildings of their respective ages. 

PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN'S LIBRARY. 
THE PRACTICE OF DIVINE LOVE ; an Exposition upon the Church 

Catechism. To which are added. Directions for Prayer. By 

Bishop Kbn. Price Qd. 
THE PARABLE OF THE PILGRIM. By Bishop Patrick. Is. 
A GUIDE TO THE HOLY COMMUNION ; or, the Great Duty of 

Frequenting the Christian Sacrifice : with Suitable Devotions. By 

RoBBBT Nblson, Esq. Price 8d. 
A COMPANION FOR THE PENITENT, and for Persons Troubled in 

Mind. By the Rev. John Kbttlbwbll. Price 9<1* 
PAROCHIAL SERMONS, Preached at S. Giles's, Cripplegate. By 

Bishop Lancelot Andrbwbs. Price 2s. 
DEATH, JUDGMENT, HEAVEN, HELL. Contemplations by 

Bishop Jbrbmy Tatlob. Price Qd. 
THE CHRISTIAN MAN A CONTENTED MAN. By Bishop San. 

DBRSON. With a Short Memoir of the Author. Price 9d. 
STEPS TO THE ALTAR; a Manual of Devotions for the Blessed 

Eucharist. By W. £. Scudauobb, M.A. Rector of Ditchingham. 

Price 18. cloth, 38. 6d. morocco. 
THE ART OF CONTENTMENT. By the Author of "The Whole 

Duty of Man." Price is. 6d. 
FOURTEEN MEDITATIONS OP JOHN GERHARD. Now newly 

done into English by B. G. J. Price 6d. 
A MANUAL OF DEVOTIONS FOR CONFIRMATION AND FIRST 

COMMUNION ; with a Prefactory Address. Price 8d. 
A SELECTION OF HYMNS FOR PUBLIC AND PRIVATE USE. 2s. 
THE YOUNG CHURCHMAN'S MANUAL : Forty Days' Meditations 

on the Chief Truths of Religion, as contained in the Church 

Catechism. Price is. 
A COMMENTARY ON THE SEVEN PENITENTIAL PSALMS. 

Chiefly from Ancient Sources, is., morocco 3s. 6d. 
A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS FOR THE HOURS OF 

PRAYER, Compiled by John Cosin, D.D., Bishop of Durham. 

Price is., calf 3s. 
*^* The above may be had in doth, gilt edges, at fid. per volume 

additional. 

The following form part of the series : 

Learn to Die. [Satton.] is.— -Private Devotions. [Spinckes.] is. fid. — 

The Imitation of Christ. [A Kempis.] is. — Manual of Prayer for 

the Yoang. [Ken.] fid.— The Golden Grove. [Taylor.] Qd.— 

Daily Exercises. [Horneck.] gd.— Life of Ambrose Bonwicke. is. 

— Life of Bishop Bull. [Nelson.] Is. fid. — Companion to the 

Prayer Book, is.— Selections from Hooker. [Reble.] is. fid.— > 

Meditations on the Eucharist. [Sutton.] 2s.— Learn to Live. 

[Sutton.] 18. fid. — Doctrine and Discipline of the Church of 

England. [Heylin.] 8d.— Bishop Taylor's Holy living. 28.— 

Bishop Taylor's Holy Dying. 2s.— The Confessions of S. Augus- 
tine. 28.— Jones' Figurative Language of Scripture Explained. 

is. fid. 
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PLAIN QUESTIONS FOR CHRISTIANS. 

Rubricated, with suitable Emblems. On a sheet for hanging up. 
Price Id., or 7b. per hundred. 

POPULAR TRACTS, Illustrating the Prayer Book of the 
Church of England. 

Already published : 

No. I. THE BAPTISMAL SERVICES. Second 
Edition. Price id. 

No. II. THE DRESS OF THE CLERGY, with an 
lUnstration. Price 2d. 

No. III. THE BURIAL SERVICE. With an Appendix 
on Modem Burials, Monuments, and Epitaphs, containing Seven 
Designs for Headstones, and an Alphabet for luscriptions. Price 6d. 

No. IV. THE ORDINATION SERVICES. Price 4d. 

These Tracts are designed, as their name implies, for Thk Pboplb, 
for Clergy and Laity, for rich and poor. They may serve to remind 
the learned, as well as to instruct the ignorant They are written in 
a spirit of the utmost attachment and obedience to the Holy English 
Church, and to that Catholick Church of which She is a Pure and 
ApostoUck Branch. Their writers are independent of any party, and 
regardless of any sectarian comments. 

** This promises to be a convenient and useful series, if we may 
judge by the first number.**— Eng/isA Churchtnau. 
The following are in preparation : 

No. V. THE MARRIAGE SERVICE. 

No. VI. THE ARRANGEMENT AND DECORATION 

OF CHURCHES. 

Communications for the Editor to be addressed to the care of Mb. 
Mastbbs, Aldersgate Street, London. 

PRAYERS AND INTERCESSIONS TO ALMIGHTY 

GOD AGAINST THE THREATENED VISITATION OF THE 
CHOLERA. By the Author of ** Instructions, Prayers, and Holy 
Aspirations," &c. Price id. 

FBETYMAN. — RELATIONS OF CHURCH AND 
STATE. By J. R. PaBTvuAir. M Jl., Vicar of Aylesbury, Bucks. 
Price is. 

PROGRESS OF THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND SINCE 

THE REFORMATION (The). Reprinted yrith corrections from, 
the " Ecclesiastic." Small 8vo.. in a neat wrapper 6d., or doth 9d. 
PUSEY.— INCREASED COMMUNIONS. A Sermon. 
By the Rev. E. B. PUSEY, D.D., Regius Professor of Hebrew, Ca- 
non of Christ Church, late Fellow of Oriel College. Price 3d. 

PUSEY. — DO ALL TO THE LORD JESUS. A 
Sermon. By the Rev. E. B. Pusbt, D.D. Published by Request. 
Price 3d. 

QUESTIONS FOR SELF-EXAMINATION for the Use 
of the aergy in what Concerns their Sacred Office. Price M., 
Rubricated. 

EAWLINS.— WHAT IS TRUTH ? A Sermon preached 
in the Parish Church of S. Anne, Limehouse, on Trinity Stmday, 
June 18th, 1848. By R. Rawlins, M.A., Curate and Evening 
Lecturer of S. Anne, Umehonse. Published by request. 0d. 
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REASONS (A PEW plain) FOR REMAINING IN THE 
ENGLISH CHURCH, in a Letter to a Friend. Price 4d. 

REFLECTIONS, MEDITATIONS, AND PRAYERS 

(with Gospel Harmony), on the most Holy Life and Sacred Pas- 
sion of our Lord Jbsus Christ. Chiefly from Ancient Sources. 
Nearly ready. 

BUSSELL.— OBEDIENCE TO THE CHURCH IN 
THINGS RITUAL. A Sermon, pre^hed in St. James's Chmrch, 
Enfield Highway. By the Rev. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. 8vo., 
price IS., l2mo., price 6d. 

BUSSELL.— ANGLICAN ORDINATIONS VALID. 

A Refutation of certain Statements in the Second and Third 
Chapters of " The Validity of Anglican Ordinations Examined. 
By the Very Reverend Peter Richard Keorick, V.G.*' . By the 
Rev. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. Price is., or is. 4d. post free. 

BUSSELL.— THE JUDGMENT OF THE ANGLICAN 
CHURCH (Posterior to the Reformation) on the Sufficiency of 
Holy Scripture, and the Authority of the Holy Catholic Church in 
matters of Faith ; as contained in her authorized Formularies, and 
Illustrated by the Writings of lier elder Masters and Doctors. 
With an Introduction, Notes, and Appendix. By the Rev. J. F. 
RUSSELL, B.C.L. 8vo., cloth, 10s. 6d. 

SEARS' CHEAP RELIGIOUS PRINTS, suitable for Cot- 
tages, Schools, Nurseries, Rewards, &c. A Series of Twelve, 
representing the Principal Events in the life of Our Saviour. In 
Parts contahiing Four Prints, price 6d. each Part. 

SERMONS FOR SUNDAYS, FESTIVALS, FASTS, AND 
other Liturgical Occasions. Edited by the Rbv. Alkxandbr 
Watson, M.A., Curate of St. John's, Cheltenham. 

The First Sbribs, complete in One Volume, contains Thirty-six 
Original Sermons, and may be had in Six Parts, price One Shilling 
each, or bound in doth, price 78. 6d. 

The Skcond Sbribs contains Sbrhons for bvbrt Sunday and 
Holt Day in thb Church's Ybar. It may be had in Eighteen PaHs, 
price is. each, or in 3 vols, doth, price 7s. 6d. each. 

The Third Sbribs, complete in One Volume, contains Thirty-two 
Sermons, illustrating some Occasional Offtcbs of the Book of 
Common Praybr, may be had in Six Parts, price is. each, or bound in 
cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

All Three Series are also kept, bound uniformly in half-calf, doth 
sides, I OS. J whole calf, lis.; calf extra, 12s. per volume. 

SELECTION FROM THE OLD AND NEW VERSION 
OF THE PSALMS ; to which are added, A Few Hymns, chiefly 
Andent, as used at Christ Church, Albany Street, Regent's Park. 
Demy ismo. Price Is. 6d. doth. 

SHORT SERVICES FOR ADVENT, as used in S. An- 
drew's College, Harrow Weald. Price 2d., by post 3d. 

SHORT SERVICE FOR FIRST COMMUNION, as used 
in S. Andrew's College, Harrow Weald. Price 2d., by post 3d. 

SHORT DEVOTIONAL SERVICE FOR LENT. By 

an English Pribst* Price 6d» 
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SERMONS PREACHED IN THE PARISH CHURCH 

OF S. ANDREW, CLIFTON. By Okoeos Hvwdvu Pkthnb» 
late Cunte of Clifton, Inmmhent of Fur. Demy 8vo. 10«. 6d. 

SERMONS FOR THE PEOPLE. Price Id. 

No. I. Christ and the Common People.~II. The Lost Sheep.— III. 
The Piece of Silver.— lY. The Prodigal's Sin.— V. The Prodig;aI's Re- 
pantanee.— VI. The Plodlgal'a Pardon^— VII. Blessed are the Poor in. 
Spirit.— VIII. Blessed are the Meek.— IX. Blessed are they that Monm. 
—X. Blessed are they that do Hnnscr and Tliirst after lUgfateonsness. 
—XI. Blessed are the MeroifoL— XII. Blessed are the Pare in Heart. 
—XIII. Blessed are the Peacemakers.— The Parables will follow. 

This Series has heen commenced witli a Tiew of supplying dergy- 
men with dtwoiuses which they may place in the hands of tiiose of 
thctar paiiBfaicmcrs who do not Creqoent their parish chordi. Sold in 
paeitetsof2S forts. 6d.; 50 for Ss. By post 0d. extra. 



, C— GOD'S THREATENINGS FOR OUR SINS. 
A Sermon preached on Sunday, October 11 th. the E%hteenth 
Sunday after Trinity ; with a Preface, on the present Spiritual Con- 
dition of the Manufacturing Districts. By the Rev. CHARLES 
FELTON SMITH, B.A., of Queen's College. Cambridge } Incum- 
bent of Pendlebury, near Manchester, and Domestic Chaplain to 
the Right Hon. Lord Vtsoount Combermere. 8to. Price is. 

SMITH, C— SERMONS PREACHED IN HOLY WEEK, 

and at other Seasons of the Church, by the Rct. CHARLES F. 
SMITH, Incumbent of S. John's, Pendlebury, near Manchester, 
and Domestic Chajdain to the Right Hon. Lord Viscount Com- 
bermere. 12mo. doth. Price 6s. 

SMITH, B ^THE CHURCH CATECHISM ILLUS- 
TRATED BT PASSAGES FROM THE BOOK OF COMMON 
PRAYER. By the Rey. ROWLAND SMITH, M Jl., formerly of 
S. John's Coll., Osford. In stiff coyer, price 4d., or 6d. by post. 

THE SPONSOR'S DUTY. On thin card, price 28. 6d. 
per 100. iTiis Card is prfaited at a cheap rate, to enable Clergyman 
to present one to every Sponsor, pointing oat the Duties of the 
Office and the Register of the Child's Baptism. 

STBETTOK.— THE ACTS OP SAINT MARY MAG- 
DALENE CONSIDERED, in a Series of DiBconrses, as Illustrating 
certain Important Points of Doctrine. By the Rey. Hknbt 
Strktton, M.A., Magdalene Hall, Oxford, Perpetual Curate of 
Hizon, Diocese of lichlleld. Price lOs. 6d. 

THEOLOGIAN AND ECCLESIASTIC. 

A Magazine relating to the Affairs of the Church, Education, &c. 
In Monthly Parts, price is. 6d. 

The range of subjects which this Magazine is intended to embrace, 
will appear from the Title chosen ; and the rule on which it is con- 
ducted, is that of setting forth the distinctiye principles of the Church 
boldly and uncompromishigly, with as little reference as possible to 
those who may be supposed to differ. 

Vols. I., II., III., IV., v., and VI., including Parts I. to XXXVI. with 
Titles and Indexes, are now ready, price lOs. 6d. each, bound in doth. 
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TWO SERMONS Preached at the First AmuTereary of the 
Consecration of the Rebuilt Church of S. Nicholas, Kemerton, on 
Thursday, October 19> 1848. By Sir Gbobok Pretost, Bart., 
M.A., Perpetual Curate of Stinchcombe ; and C. E. Kbnnawat, 
M.A., Vicar of Campden. Price is. 

WATSON.— THE DEVOUT CHURCHMAN ; or, Daily 

Meditations from Advent to the Close of the Christian Year. 
Edited by the Rev. ALEXANDER WATSON. In 2 Vols. Price I6s. 

"This work follows the order and arrangement of the Church's 
year, and is of an eminently practical character. We can cordially 
recommend it to the Clergy as a most useful book for the private read- 
ing and instruction of their parishioners.*' — Bngliah Churchman, 

WATSON.— THE PEOPLE, EDUCATION, AND THE 
CHURCH. A Letter to the Rioht Rkv. thb Lord Bishop or 
ExsTBR, occasioned by a Letter of the Rev. W. F. Hook, D.D., 
to the Right Rkv. the Lord Bishop of St. David's. By the 
Rev. ALEXANDER WATSON, M.A., Curate of St. John's, Chel. 
tei^uun. Reduced to is. 

** An elaborate examination of the whole subject. We recommend 
itespecially to such of our readers who take an active interest in Ibe 
educatitm of tiie Poor." — English Churchman, 

WATSON.— SEVEN SAYINGS ON THE CROSS ; or. 

The Dying Christ, our Prophet, Priest, and King. Being a Series 
of Sermons preached in St. John's Church, Cheltenham, in the 
Holy Week, 1847. By the Rev. Alsxandbr Watson, M.A., 
Curate of the Church. 8vo. cloth, price 68. 

WALCOTT.— AN ORDER OF PSALMS. 

Selected from the New Version of the Psalter, that may be 
followed in Parish Choirs, and places where they sing, on all 
Sundays and Holy Days and Evens observed in the Church of 
England. By the Rev. MACKENZIE WALCOTT, M.A., Curate 
of S. Margaret's, Westminster. On a Sheet, price 2d. 

WEBB.— SKETCHES OP CONTINENTAL ECCLE- 

SI0L06Y.— Ecclesiol(^cal Notes in Belgium, the Rhenish Pro- 
vinces, Bavaria, Tyrol, Lombardy, Tuscany, the Papal States, and 
Piedmont. By the Rev. Benjamin Wkbb, M.A., of Trinity Col- 
lege, C^unbridge. Demy 8vo., price l6s. 

WHAT SHALL BE DONE TO REGAIN THE LOST? 

or. Suggestions for the Working of Populous Parishes. Demy 
8vo., price 3d., or by post, 4d. 

WHEELER.— SERMONS preached in the Parish Churches 
of Old and New Shoreham, Sussex. By Wm. WaBiLBa, B.D., 
Vicar. Price lOs. 6d. 

WBAT. — THE MORAL CONSEQUENCES OF A 
FALSE FAITH. A Sermon preached at the Church of S. Martin's 
in the Fields, Liverpool, on Sunday, the 5th of November, 1848. 
By the Rev. Cecil Wrat, M.A* Published at the request of the 
Congregation. Demy 8vo., 6d. 
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WEAT.— CATHOLIC REASONS FOR REJECTINa 

THE MODERN PRETENSIONS AND DOCTRINES OF THE 
CHURCH OF ROME. B7 the ReT. CECIL WRAY, M.A., 
Incumbent of S. Martin's, Liverpool. Fourth Thousand.- Price 
2d., or 148. per 100. 



Coitjafrtgational anir C^otr iMusftc^ 

FOR THE T7SE OF THE ENGLISH CHURCH. 



^ht ^Salter; or, psalms ef Baiiilf. 

Pointed as they are to be sung in Churches, and divided and ar- 
ranged in lines to Sixty-seven of the Ancient Chants or Tones of the 
Church, with a view to general congregational singing. Each Psalm 
is preceded by one or more appropriate Chants. Price 2s. A specimen 
Copy by post, 28. 6d. 

Companion to the Psalter. 

Sirtcsscfwn Undent Ci^ants or ^oncs of tf^c d^urd^, 

Arranged in modem notation, and in four parts for the use of Choir, 
Congregational, and Accompanyist j with an explanatory dissertation 
on the construction, right accent, and proper use of the Ancient 
Tones. Price is., or lOs. Od. per dozen. A Copy by Post» is. 2d. 

W)t (!DanticUs, llymns, antf CmlT 

Used in Morning and Evening Prayer, set forth and divided to the 
Ancient Tones of the Church. Each one preceded by a Chant in four 
parts for the use of Choir, Congregation, and Accompanyist. Price 
6d., or ^S per lOO. A Copy by Post, 8d. 

tSt IBenm in JFour '{parts, 

With Organ Accompaniment, founded upon the Ancient Melody in 
the Sarum Antiphonal, and used in places where there were Quires 
during the time of Elizabeth, and in subsequent reigns. Price 28. 

%n^tm% axCa Scrtices for d^^nx^ Ci^oirs, 

Containing Seventy select pieces by the finest Composers, and suited 
for every Sunday and Festival throughout the year j with Organ Ac- 
oompanhnent. In a handsome 4to. volume, 21s. clolli. The Numbers 
may also be had separately. 

Untitmsi anti Serbices. 

Second Series, uniform with the above. 
This volume contains several fine and scarce compositions, by 
Palestrina, Mareuzio, Nanino, &c. j suited to the great Church Sea- 
sons, commendng with Advent : also aTe Deum, Jubilate, Magnificat, 
and Nunc Dimittis, hitherto unknown in tbis country. 4to. 12s. doth 

lEasQ %nii)ttxisi for x^t iS^^rxt^ Jpestitols. 

Price 48. 

Sntrolts atfaptcTf to t^e course of tfic lEcclcsiastical $ear. 

The music selected from Ancient Ritual Sources, and harmonized, 
either for unison or four voices. Price 68. 
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MUSIC/Oi WORKS 

BOZTBD AND ARaANOBD BT 

HENRY JOHN GAUNTLETT, Mus. Doc. 



Snttoits ot ^tosc l^emns. 

Selected from the Authorised Version of the Psalms in the Holy- 
Bible, set to Plain Tones or Chant Melodies, and arranged in four 
parts snitable for congregational singing. 

Treble, Altp, Tenor, and Bass Parts with words, each 6d., or 40s. 
per 100. The Organ Part for accompaniment, 28. 

H Selection from 4c ^ttire psalter. 

Being the Psalms according to the Use of the Book of Common 
Prayer, set forth and arranged to upwards of five hundred Chants ; 
each Psalm having its Chants descriptive of the emotive character of 
the words, and diidded somewhat after the manner suggestal by Bishop 
Horsley. 

This work is handsomely printed in large type and bold music note, 
and Lb published in separate Psalters, each being complete with words 
and music. 

1. The Psalter with the Treble Part.—S. The Psalter with the Alto 
Part.— 3. The Psalter with the Tenor Part.— 4. The Psalter with the 
Bass Part — 6. The Psalter with the parts compressed for acccnnpani- 
ment. 

Anp of which nu^f be had ringly, 

THE SELECTION, 2s. 6d. each Vocal Part. The Organ Part, with 
words, 6s. 

In the Prets, 

Containing upwards of 309 Melodies for Metrical Hymns, suited for 
Congregational use, with Organ Accompaniments. 

THE TUNES ARE ADAPTED TO EVERY MEASURE IN USE. . 



FOR YOUNG PERSONS. 

AI>AMS.~CRESSIN6HAM ; or. THE MISSIONARY. 
By Cbabi.otti( Priscilla Adams. Foolscap Svo., cloth, 2s. 

" Those who have read the twenty-eighth chapter of George Her. 
bert's Country Parson, entitled * The Parson in Contempt/ or Bar- 
nabas Oley's ' Apology for the Clergy/ in his preface to it, will feel 
interested in Crbssinoham, as it is calculated to remove the impres- 
sion against which those writings are directed, bat the best refatation 
of which, after all, is the real exhibition of such characters as this \^ork 
ponrtrays, without exceeding the actual truth.*' — Oentletnan*» Mag. 

ADVENT MEDITATIONS AND PRAYERS. "Seven 
times a day do I praise Thee." Price 6d. 

ANNALS OF VIRGIN SAINTS. 

Selected both from Primitive and Mediaeval Times. By a Pricst 
ofthe Church of England. In cloth, 7b. 0d. Also, elegantly bound, 
for Presents, price 22s. 6d. 

ANASTATIC SKETCHES. 

No. I. Price is. Four Wayside Crosses from Dartmoor, Pinble, 
and North Bovey ; Desecrated Chapel in Heavitree ; Bishop Beveridge's 
Birthplace ; Fonts from Hulcott, Bucks : Drayton Beaucharap, Buck- 
land, Aylesbury ; Gravestone Cross from north aisle Ely Cathedral. 

No. II. Price is. Containing Three Crosses, S. Michael's Mount, 
Cornwall ; Sancreed Churchyard j S. Buryan's Churchyard, Penzance ; 
Gravestone of Prior John Cranden, 1341, Ely Cathedral ; part of Cross 
at Rivers Chapel S. Michael's, Maccl^eld ; South-west View of S. 
Michael's Church, Long Stanton, Cambridgeshire. 

No. III. Price is. 

CHURCHMAN'S COMPANION (THE) 

A Monthly Magazine, Price 0d., is carefully edited, and adapted 
for general reading for all classes. It oontidns a griBat variety of 
Instructive and Amusing matter :— Biography, Tales, Essays, Ex- 
planations of the Church Services and Seasons, Bible lUustra- 
tions. Natural History, Anecdotes, Poetry, &c. Vols. I. and II. 
strongly bound and cut edges, price 3s. 9d. each. Vols. III. and 
IV., 8s. 6d. each, with an allowance to the Clergy for Lending 
Libraries. 

CHURCHES (AN ACCOUNT OF THE) OF SCARBO- 
ROUGH, FILEY, and its neighbourhood. By the Rev. G. A. 
POOLE, M.A., and JOHN WEST HUGALL, Architect. In fcp. 
8vo., illustrated with numerous Engravings. Price 5s. 

A COLLECTION OF PRIVATE DEVOTIONS for the 
Hours of Prayer. Composed by John Cosin, D.D., Bishop of 
Durham. Price is. 

CHARLTON.— THE PRINCIPLES OF ENGLISH 

GRAMMAR SYSTEMATICALLY AND PRACTICALLY AR- 
RANGED ; with Examination Paper and Appendix. By Samuel 
Charlton, B.A., of S. John's College, Cambridge. In l8mo. 
price is. 6d. 

CHRISTMAS EVE AND OTHER POEMS- By Mrs. 
CuTHBBRT Oblbbar, Author of " Harry and Walter, or, the 
Church Spire i" " Cecily Donne,»* "Cinderella, a Fairy Tale in 
Verse," &c. Demy 18mo. doth, is. 
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" LAST NIGHT I LAY A SLEEPING." A Christmaa 
Carol. Bf the Author of the " Island Choir." Masic Composed 
by H. J. Gauntlett, Mus. Doc. Price is. 

CLAVIS BOTANICA. A Key to the Study of Botany ; on 
the Sjrstem arranged by Linn a us. Fourth Edition, in post 24ino., 
el^;antly printed on tinted paper, with Coloured Frontispiece, is. 

DROP IN THE OCEAN ; or, the Little Wreath of Fancy. 
By AoNKS and Bsssix. is. 

ENTHUSIASM NOT RELIGION. 

A Tale. By the late M. A. C. Foolsci4» 8to., cloth, price Ss. 6d. 

** This is a remarkable little book, in more points of view than one. 
Tt is remarkable as the production of a very young: person, whose 
mind seems to have acquired a growth far beyond its years, and to 
have seized upon sound religious opinions, even in deep matters, 
without effort. It is also remarkable for powerful delineation of cha- 
racter, for apt illustration, and for dramatic force. Seldom have we 
met with a more striking combination of simplicity and wisdom." — 
Monmouth Beacon. 

PLOWER,— TALES OF FAITH AND PROVIDENCE. 
By the Rev. W. B. Flowbr, B.A., One of the Classical Masters 
of Christ's Hofipital. Price 2s. 
These Tales may be had, price 3s., in a packet for Rewards. 

POUQUE.— ASLAUGA AND HER KNIGHT. 

An Allegory. From the German of the Baron de la Motte Fonqa6. 
A new Translation. In l8mo. doth, price is. 6d. 

GREStEV.— CLEMENT WALTON ; or, the English 
Citizen. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 12mo. doth, Ss. 6d. 
Cheap edition is. 8d. 

QBESLET.— THE SIEGE OF LICHFIELD. 

12mo, cloth, 4s. Cheap edition is. 8d. 
ORESLEV.— CHARLES LEVER; the Man of the 
Nmeteenth Century. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. lamo. 
doth, as. fid. Cheap edition is. 8d. 

ORESLEV.— THE FOREST OF ARDEN. 

A Tale illustrative of the English Reformation. By the Rev. W. 
GRESLEY, M.A. 12mo. doth, 4s. Cheap edition 2s. 

GRESLEir.— CHURCH CLAVERING ; or, the School- 
master. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. i2mo. doth, 48. 
Cheap edition 2s. 

GRESLEY.— CONISTON HALL ; or, the Jacobites. An 
Historical Tale. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. l2mo. d. 4s. fid. 

OEESLET.— FRANK'S FIRST TRIP TO THE CON- 
TINENT. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 12mo. doth 4s. fid. 
Cheap edition, 3s. 

GRESLEY.— TREATISE ON THE ENGLISH CHURCH. 

Containing Remarks on its History, Theory, Peculiarities ; the 
Objections of Romanists and Dissenters; its Practical Defects; 
its Present Position; its Future Prospects; and the Duties of its 
Members. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 12mo. is. 



22 T0VN6 PBR80N8. 

GSE8LE7.— BERNARD LESLIE. 

A lUe of the LMt Ten Tens. By the Rev. W. ORESLKT, M.A. 
iSmo. doCht 4s. fid. 

HETOATE.— WILLIAM BLAKE; or, thb English 
Faembr. Bjthe Rer. W. E. Hbtoatb. AuOior of " Probatio 
Clerica** and ** Godfrey Dayenaat." Fcp. 8to. doth, price ss. fid. 

HOPWOOD.— AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY 
OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY. CarefoUy compOed ; includiogr the 
Latest Discoyeries, and a Chapter on Ecclesiastical Geography. 
By the Rey. HENRY HOPWOOD, M.A. With a Map coloured 
to show the Christian, Heathen, and Mahometan Countries, 
En^ish Possessions, &c. Price 2s. fid. 

HINTS ON ORNAMENTAL NEEDLEWORK, 

as applied to Ecdesiastical Purposes. Printed in square ifimo. with 
numerous Engrayings. Price 3s. 

HAWKER.— ECHOES FROM OLD CORNWALL. 
By the Rey. R. S. HAWKER, M.A., Vicar of Morwenstow. 
Handsomely printed in Post 8yo., price 4s., bound in cloth. 
" These yerses bear token of not haying been written to order, but 
for the solace of the author's own feelings ; and the reader who takes 
up the * Echoes* in search of the same calm temper of mind will, 
we think, not be dist^pointed." — EeeUnaatie. 

ISLAND OF LIBERTY. By the Author of "Theodore, 
his Brother, and Sisters." Fcap. 8yo., cloth, price 4s. fid. 
The design of this work is to expose the fallacy of *' Equality *' and 
"Community." 

JENKINS. — SYNCHRONISTICAL OR COTEMPO- 

RARY ANNALS OF THE KINGS AND PROPHETS OF ISRAEL 
AND JUDAH, and of the Kings of Syria, Assyria, Babylon, and 
Egypt, mentioned in the Scriptures. By W. J. JENKINS, M.A., 
FeUow of Bafiol College, Oxford, Assistant Curate of S. George's^ 
Ramsgate. Demy 4to., price 5s. 
" A Tabular "^ew of the Kings of Israel and Judah, and the neigh- 
bouring Soyereigns, according as they were contemporary with each 
other. The Frophete are also included in the Plan. The book seems 
to haye been got up with care, and will, we doubt not, be found yery 
useful in Schools." — Christian Remembrancer. 

KILVERT.— HOME DISCIPLINE ; or, Thoughts on 
THE Origin and Exkrcisb of Domestic Authority. With an 
Appendix. By ADELAIDE S. KILVERT. New Edition. 12mo. 
cloth. Ss. fid. 

LORAINE.— LAYS OF ISRAEL ; or, Tales of the Temple 
and the Cross. By AMELIA M. LORAINE. In Fcap. 8yo., neatly 
bound in cloth, price 3s. fid., morocco, 6s. 

MANUAL FOR COMMUNICANTS. 

Being an Assistant to a Deyont and Worthy Reception of THE 
LORD'S SUPPER. Compiled from Catholic Sources. A new 
edition, carefiiUy reyised, beautifully rubricated and bound in 
morocco, price is. fid., or paper cover, Qd. Also, will be ready 
shortly, a large type edition. 
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MONBO.— THE DARK RIVER. 

An Allegory. By the Rev. EDWARD MONRO, Perpetaal Cormte 
of Harrow Weald. l2mo. cloth, ss. fid. 

MONRO.— THE VAST ARMY. 

An Allegory. By the Rev. £. MONRO. 12 mo. doth, 28. 6d. 

MONRO.— THE COMBATANTS. 

An Allegory. By the Rey. E. MONRO. 12mo. doth, 20. 6d. 

MONRO.— THE REVELLERS.— MIDNIGHT SEA.— 
THE WANDERER. By the Rev. Edward Monro. Nearly rea4». 

MORNING AND EVENING EXERCISES FOR BE- 
GINNERS. A Form of Daily Prayer : with a Short Form of 
Daily Examination of the Consdence. Compiled by a Clerg^yman. 
Price 2d., or 148. per hondred. 

MORRISON.— THE CREED AS EXTERNALLY SET 

FORTH AND ENFORCED BY THE CHURCH CALENDAR. 
By the Rev. A. J. W. MORRISON, M.A., Curate of S. Illogan, 
Cornwall. On a large sheet, for the use of Schools, pi^ce 4d., or 
Od. by post. 

NEALE.— LAYS AND LEGENDS OF THE CHURCH 
IN ENGLAND. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 12mo., cloth, 
38. 6d. 

NEALE. -STORIES OF THE CRUSADES. 

De Hellingley and the Crasade of S. Louis. Comprising an Histo- 
rical View of the Period. By the Rev. J. M. NE AL^, M.A. With 
Frontispiece by Sblous, and Two ^lans. l2mo. doth, 3s. 6d. ; 
half bound in morocco, 6s. ' 

NEALE,— DUCHENIER, or the Revolt of La Vend^. 
By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. l2mo. cloth, uniform with the 
above, price 4s. 6d. ; half bound in morocco, 6s. ' 

PAGET.— THE CHRISTIAN'S D^Y. 

By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. Nbw Eoitiow. In tquareMmo, 
with bordered pages, and Frontispiece from Overbeck, Price 38. 6d. 
doth. (b. morocco. Antique morocco, 21 s. 

PAGET.— SURSUM CORDA: AIDS TO PRIVATE 
DEVOTION. Behig a Body of Prayers collected from the Writings 
of English Churchmen. Compiled and arranged by FRANCIS 
E. PAGET, M.A. tn Two Parts, square 24mo., Bordered Pages, 
and Beautiful Frontispiece, price 6s., or in Plain Morocco 7s.' 6d. ; 
for presents, Morocco Extra lOs. 6d., or Antique Morocco 22s. 6d. 

PAGET.— MILFORD MALVOISIN ; or, PEWS AND 
PEWHOLDERS. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 2nd Edition. 
l2mo. Price 3s. 

PAGET.— S. ANTHOLIN'S; or, OLD CHURCHES 
AND NEW. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 4th Edition. 
12mo. 2s. 6d. 

PAGET.— THE PAGEANT ; or, PLEASURE AND ITS 
PRICE. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 2nd Edition. 12mo. 
Price 48. 6d. 
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PA0ET.— ^THE WARDEN OF BERKIN6HOLT. 

Br tlie Bcv. F. B. PAGET. MJk. tndKditln» ISbbo-M. Cheap 
Edition, iD 3 parts, is. 4d. each. 

PAUT^-THE ECCLESIOLOGIST'S GUIDE to the 
Charefacs withm a Ctreint of Sercn Miles rooad 
With latrodoctorj Remarks. By F. A. PAJUBT, UJl, 



PATH OF LIFE (THE). Bj theAvdior of "Hie Seven 
Corporal Works ol Mcrcj." Itice Ss. 

POOLXL— A HISTORY OF ENGLAND, 

From the FSist iDvasioo bjthc KomaBs to the Aeccflsiaii of Qneen 
▼ictorhu By the BcT. G. A. POOLE, M.A. STols.cl0th,9a. 
" The anthor Is not awsxc d the cxtstcnce of a sin^ History ot 
ED^and, adafvted in size and pretrminos to the nse of the upper 
dassei in schools, in wbidi maj ^vroadi is made to soond eoclesi. 
astical principles, or in which doe reverence is shown to the Chondi 
of En^jaad, eitho* before or after tlie Bc€ormatiaii* as a tme and 
Uwiag member of the Body of Cnusr. He hopes ttat tiie present 
Tolomes win sopplf ttiis deficiency, and famish for the oae of the 
leuner an abslxact of crents ncoessarily short and imperfect, bat 
soond and tme as ter as it goes, and of sach a character as not to 
anaj all his early impressions against the tmtti of history, i mp ortant, 
if erer, when it toacbes the eridenoes of Christ's Presence with His 
Chorch, in the land of all oar immfdiatr natural, dTil, ecclesiastical, 
and spiritual relations.**— Pre/o^. 

POOLE.— SIR RAOUL DE BROC AND HIS SON 
TRISTRAM. A lUe of the Twelftfa Centoiy. By the Rer. G. A. 
Pools, M.A., Ylcar of Welford. Fcap. Svo., price 2s. 6d. 

BAWLINS.— THE FAMINE IN IRELAND. 

A Poem. By C. A. Rawlivs. Handsomely printed on large 
post 9ro., witti gilt edges, and in fimcy wrapper, price is. 

BU8SXSJL— LAYS CONCERNING THE EARLY 
CHURCH. By the Rer. J. F. RUSSELL, B.C.L. Fcap. 8ro., 
price IS. 0d. doth. 

SONGS OF CHRISTIAN CHIVALRY. Bj the Anthor of 
" Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." Price 3s. dd. 
" The tendency and moral of tbese Songs are in the pare spirit of 
Christianity.— AToMi/ and MitUary Gagelte. 

SCUDAMOBE.-'STEPS TO THE ALTAR ; a Mannal of 
Derotion for the Blessed Eucharist. By W. E. Scuoam obb, M. A., 
Rector of Ditctaingham. Fourth Edition, carefully revised and 
enlarged. Price is. Fine paper edition in morocco, Ss. 6d. 

SMITH.— THE DEVOUT CHORISTER. Thoughts on 
hiB Vocation, and a Manual of Devotions for his Use. By Thomas 
Frbdkbick Smith. M.A., Fellow of Magdalene College, Oxford, 
and Curate of Sneinton, Nottingham. With a beautifully en. 
graved Frontispiece. Nearly ready. 

TREATISE ON THE EIGHTY-FOURTH PSALM. 

Reprinted from the ** Christian Miscellany." With a Preface by 
Dr. Hook. Od. 
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TEAUEL— LIVES OF EMINENT ENGLISH DIVINES. 

Containing: Bishop Andrewes, Dr. Hammond, Bishop Boll, Bishop 
Wilson, and Jones of Nayland. By the Rev. WILLIAM HENRY 
TEALE, M.A., Vicar of Roystone, Diocese of York. In royal 
]8mo. with Steel Engravings, price 5s. cloth. 
*^* This is intended as a Companion to the Author's " lives of 
Eminent English Laymen.*' 

TEUEFITT.— ARCHITECTURAL SKETCHES ON 
THE CONTINENT. By GEORGE TRUEF ITT, Architect. Sixty 
Engraved Subjects in Demy 4to., price los. 0d., bound in doth. 

TtJTE.— THE CHAMPION OF THE CROSS. 

An Allegory. By the Rev. J. S. TUTE, B.A. 13mo. price as. 6d. 
cloth. 

TUTE.--HOLY TIMES AND SCENES. 

By the Rev. JOHN STANLEY TUTE, B.A., of S. John's CoUege, 
Cambridge. In small 8vo., price 3s., cloth. 

Also a Second Series, price 38. 

WAS IT A DREAM ? and THE NEW CHURCHYARD, 

with an Engraving of the New Church at Bonchurch. Two Tales 
by the Author of " Stories on the Lord's Prayer." Neatly bound, 
price Is. 6d. 

WHTTEHEAD.— COLLEGE LIFE. 

Letters to an Under-Graduate. By the Rev. THOMAS WHYTE- 
HEAD, M.A., late Fellow of S. John's College, Cambridge, and 
Chaplain to the Bishop of New Zealand. Foolscap 8vo. cloth, 
8s. 6d. 

BTJNBUBY.— EVENINGS IN THE PYRENEES, 

Comprising the Stories of Wanderers from many Lands. Edited 
and arranged by SblinaBunburt, Author of ** Rides in the Pjrre- 
nees," *' Combe Abbey," &c. Post 8vo., with Engravings, price 
58*, handsomely bound. 
*' She writes weU, because she thinks correctly i and there is often 
as much vigour as of beauty in her descriptions." — Fra»«r*» Magweine, 



FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. 



ADAMS.--THE FALL OF CROESUS. 

A Story from Herodotus. With Conversations designed to con- 
nect the Study of History with a belief in a Superintending 
Providence. By the Rev. W. ADAMS, M.A., Author of "The 
Shadow of the Cross." Foolscap 8vo., cloth, with Map. 8s. 0d. 
** We venture to say that the attention of no intelligent child will be 

found to flag in reading this little volume— and those who read cannot 

fail to be benefited by the simple earnest tone of the writer." ~-Eeel9~ 

siastic, February, 1846. 

BARON'S LITTLE DAUGHTER, and other Tales. 
In Verse and Prose. By the Author of *' Verses for Holy Seasons." 
Edited by the Rev. William GaasLxt, Prebendary of Lichfield. 
Price 4s. 6d. 
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CATECHISM, to be learnt before the Church Catk- 
CBiBM. For Infmot Schools. A new editfon, carefally revised, 
price Id., (Sd. by post,) or ds. 0d. per 100. 

THE CHRISTIAN CHILD'S BOOK. Parts I. and II., 
0d. each. Part I. contains suitable Prayers for a Child as tao^ht 
by a Mother. With Questions and Answers. Part II. contains 
Hymns on the Hours of Prayer, Festivals, &c. 

CINDERELLA : a Fairy Tale in Verse. By the Author of 
** Harry and Walter," &c. Price is. 

THE DAILY LIFE OF THE CHRISTIAN CHILD. 
A Poem. In demy 1 6mo.. with border round each pagre, price 6d . ; 
or on a Sheet, price 2d., Mounted 6d. 

PL0WI3L— READING LESgONS FOR THE HIGHER 

CLASSES IN GRAMMAR. MIDDLE, AND DIOCESAN SCHOOLS, 

selected and arranged by tlie Rev. W.B. Ftowsa, B.A., one of the 

Classical Masters at Christ's Hospital, London, ismo., cloth, 38. 

*«* This has been pronounced a useful work, and well adapted to its 

purpose, by the Most Reverend the Archbishop of Canterbury, the 

Bishops of London, Exeter, Lichfield, Ripon, Lincoln, and Fredericton* 

and many Masters of Grammar Schools. 

" The collection of materials is varied, interesting, and sound." — 
ChrUtian Remembrancer. 

FOURPENNY REWARD BOOKS. 

The Singers.— The Wake. — Beating the Bounds.— The Bonfire. 
Hallowmas Eve.— A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk.— Legend 
of S. Dorothea. — Dream of S. Perpetua.— Siege of Nlsibis. — 
Christian Heroism.— The Little Miners.— The Secret.— Little 
Willie, the Lame Boy.— Try Agahi.— Miss Peck*s Adventures. 
Packets of 13, 4s. 

ORESLEY.— HOLIDAY TALES. 

Cloth 28. Wrapper, is. 6d. 
ORESLEY.— PETER FLATTIN ; OR, THE LITTLE 
MINERS. A Fairy Tale. By the Rev. W. GRESLEY, M.A. 
Cuts. Price 4d., stiff cover. 

HORN BOOK (THE) Lessons for Little Children, 
on Cards, in a case. By a Lady. First Series, 8s. Second 
Series, 3s. 

HYMNS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. 

By the Author of " The Lord of the Forest," "Verses fbr H(dy 

Seasons,*' &c. Price is. doth, gilt edges, is. 6d. School Edition, 

price Od. in stiff wrapper. 
This little volume has the Clerical Imprimatur of the Rev. John 
Kkblb, M.A., Author of the "Christian Year." 
HYMNS ON SCRIPTURE CHARACTERS for the use 

of the Young. l8mo. doth, price is. 
ISLAND CHOIR (THE); OR, THE CHILDREN OF 

THE CHILD JESUS. l8mo.. Price 6d. 
NoTiCB.— *' This tale is specially dedicated to Choristers, with the 
prayer that as it is the Priest's vocation to set forth in Us own life the 
example of Ood in the form of man, so these younger Ministers of 
the Church may shine like lights among their equals, by conforming 
themsdves to the pattern of the Child Jksus." 
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The Volumes may be had separately, in morocco, price 28. 6d. each, 

additUmai to the price in cloth. 



I. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. F. 

E.PAGET. First Series, including: " The Singers,** "The Wake," 
"The Bonfire," "Beating the Boands," "Hallowmas Eve," 
" A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk." 2nd Edition. l8mo., 
with numerous cuts, neatly bound in cloth, 2s. 6d. 
*4* For School Rewards, &c., the Tales may be had in a packet, 

sorted, price 28., or 4d. each. 

II. THE HOPE of the KATZEKOPFS. A Fairy Tale. 
Illustrated by Scott. Cloth, 28. 6d. Second Edition. With a 
Preface by the Author, the Rev. F. E. PAGET. 

III. HENRI de CLERMONT; or, the RoyaUsts of La 
Vendue. A Tale of the French Revolution. By the Rev. 
WILLIAM GRESLEY. With cuts, cloth, 2s. 

IV. POPULAR TALES from the German, including 
Spindler's S. Stlvbbtkr's Night ; Hauflfs Cold Hjiart, &c. 
With cuts, from Franklin. Cloth, is. 6d. 

V. TALES of the VILLAGE CHILDREN. By the Rev. 
F. E. PAGET. Second Series, containing "Merry Andrew," 
Parts I. and II., " The Pancake Bell," " The April Fool." Second 
Edition. With cuts, cloth, 28. 6d. 

VI. THE TRIUMPHS of the CROSS. Tales and Sketches 
of Christian Heroism. By the Rev. J. M. NEALE. 2nd Edition. 
Cloth, price 2s. 

VII. EARLY FRIENDSHIP; or, the Two Catechumens. 
Cloth, price is. 6d. 

VIII. THE SWEDISH BROTHERS. Cuts, price Is, 6d. 
cloth. 

IX. THE CHARCOAL BURNERS. Cloth, price Is. 6d. 

X. LUKE SHARP ; or. Knowledge without Religion. 
A Tale of Modem Education. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET. Price 
28. 6d. 

XL GODFREY DAVENANT ; A Tale of School Life. 
By the Rev. WILLIAM E. HEYGATE, M.A. Price 2s. 6d. 

"We question whether a more healthy, impressive, and earnest 
work has appeared in that useful series. We do not know one which 
we could more heartily recommend for senior boys. The admonitions 
of Dr. Wilson, the head master of the school— an orthodox Dr. Arnold, 
— and the example and counsel of Barrow, his most exemplary pupil, 
cannot fEdl to have a beneficial influence upon all except the positively 
vicious, debased, and callous." — English Churchman, 

XII. LAYS OF FAITH AND LOYALTY. By the Ven. 
Archdeacon CHURTON, M.A., Rector of Crayke. Price 2s. 
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[juTBirii.B swausB man's ubmabt cohtuiucd.] 

XIII. TRIUMPHS OF THE CROSS. Part II. Chris. 
TiAJi EirooKANCB. Bj thc RcT. J. M. NSAIX, M.A., price 
». 

" Mr. Neale hu fayoared as with a second part of Thb TaiuMPss 
ow THB Cross, and a cbarmingr little Tolome it is. ... We do think 
that the service done to the caose of tratti by a carefol and Jadicioos 
selection and pabllcation of sach stories as the latter ones, especially, 
of this scries is Tery considerable.*' — EeelenoBiie, June, 1846. 

XIV. AN INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF 
MODERN GEOGRAPHY. Careinlly compiled) including^ the 
Latest Discoveries, and a Chapter on Ecderiastical Geography. 
By the Rev. H. HOPWOOD, M.A. With a Map coloured to 
show the Christian, Heathen, and Mahometan Countries. English 
Possessions, &c. Price 2s. 0d. 

" We are indebted to Mr. Horwoon for an ' Introduction to tbe study 
of Modem Geogn^phy,* which appears to us far superior to any manual 
of the khid yet in e3datence.**—£eelena§tie, Sept. 1846. 

XV. COLTON GREEN. A Tale of the Black Country, 
By the Ber. WILLIAM GRESLEY. Price Ss. 6d. 

" The able and excellent antiior displays the closest intimacy with 
the people and the drcnmstances about which he writes." — Mormmg 
Post. 

** We admire this little volume greatly ourselves. We know it to 
have beoi admired by others ; and we have no fear butthatsudi of our 
readers as procure it will readily fall in with our opinions." — Theologian. 

XVI. A HISTORY OF PORTUGAL from its erection 
into a separate kingdom to the year 1836. Price 3s.6d. 

** Eyery one who reads it will And himself irresistibly carried on to 
the end." — Seele$iastic. 

XVII. POYNINGS. A Tale of thc Revolution. Price 2s. 6d. 
" A spirited and stirring Tale of the Revolution."— £«r/e«ta«<tc. 

XVIII. THE MANGER OF THE HOLY NIGHT, 

with the Talk of thb Princb Schrbimund and thb Pbincbss 
ScHWBiosTiLLA. Ftom the German of Guido GoaasB. By 
C. E. H., Morwenstow. Sixteen lUustrations. Price 2s. 

"This is a nice Christmas Tale, with a good moral. The Introduc- 
tion is beautiAilly written."— JSn^/isA Churchman, 

XIX. STORIES FROM HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY 
AND GREEK HISTORY, for the Use of Christian ChUdren. By the 
Rev. J. M. Nbalb, M.A., Author of "Tales of Christian Heroism/' 
'* Christian Endurance," &c.. Warden of Sackville College, East 
Grinsted. 28. 

XX. STORIES FROM THE CHRONICLERS. 

(Froissart). Illostrating the History, Manners, and Customs 
of the Reign of Edward III. By the Rev. HENRY P. DUNSTER , 
M.A. Price 2s. 6d. 

XXI. GODFREY DAVENANT at CoUege. By the Rev. 
WILLIAM HEYGATE, M.A. l8mo. Price 2s. 6d. 
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Jfubenile iSnBlfel&man'jss W^tnxital llrtrarB* 

A HISTORY OF ROME. 

By the Rev. SAMUEL FOX, M.A., P.S.A. Price 38. 
The following' are in preparation : 
A HISTORY OF SPAIN. By the . Rev. BENNETT Q. JOHNS, 

S. Mark's College, Chelsea. 
A HISTORY. OF FRANCE. By the Rev. JOSEPH HASKOLL, B.A. 
A HISTORY OF GERMANY. By the Rev. W. D. MILLETT, M.A. 
A HISTORY OF HOLLAND. By the Rev. E. H. LANDON, M.A. 
A HISTORY OF GREECE. 



THE LITTLE CHRISTIAN'S SUNDAY ALPHABET. 

By a Ladt. Illustrated. In a Fancy Wrapper, fid. ; cloth, is. 

LORD OF THE FOREST AND HIS VASSALS. 

By the author of " Verses for Holy Seasons.'* With an ornamental 
border round each page, and beautiful Frontispiece. SooaU 4to., 
doth, elegantly bound, price 4s. fid. 

A MANUAL OF DEVOTION AND CHRISTIAN IN- 
STRUCTION FOR SCHOOL BOYS. Compiled from various 
sources. Price is. 

MOBEBLY, C. E.--STORIES FROM HERODOTUS. 
By C. £. MoBBRLT, M.A., Balliol College, Oxford. Price 3s. 

MOKRO.— HARRY AND ARCHIE ; or First and Last 
Communion. By the Rbv. E. Monro. Price fid. 

MONRC—DERMOT, THE UNBAPTIZED, 
By the Rev. E. MONRO. 3d. 

MONEO.— WANDERING WILLIE, THE SPONSOR. 

By the Rev. B. MONRO. 2d. 

MONRO.— OLD ROBERT GRAY. 
By the Rev. E. MONRO. 3d. 

THE MYSTERY OF MARKING. A Parable for Children. 
Price fid. 
" In completeness of conception and delicacy of expression it seems 
to us to surpass all competitors." — Ecclenoitie, 

NEALR— HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. First and Second Series. 
Sd. each. 

NEALE.— HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG. 

By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. 3d. 
*«* These three little works may be had, neatly boand tog^ether in 

cloth, price is. 

NEALE.— HYMNS FOR THE SICK. 

By the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. Large Type. Price lOd., or 
is. fid. cloth. 
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KEALS.--ENGLISH HISTORY FOR CHILDREN. 

From the Invasion of the Romans, to the Accession of Qaeen 
Victoria. B7 the Rev. J. M. NEALE, M.A. A New Edition 
Revised. 18mo. doth. mce2s. 6d. 
" We can conscientkmsljr recommend this nice little book, and we 
trust that it is the first step towards the banishment from nnrsery and 
school-room of those odious compilations that at present disg^race the 
name of ' Histories for the Young/ and which are fraught with eminent 
danger to the moral rectitude of those who read tbem.**-^Ecclesia9tie, 
Feb. 1840. 

THE NOBLE ARMY OF MARTYRS. By the Rev. 
Sam UBL Fox, M.A., F.S.A., Rector of Morley, Derbyshire. Con- 
taining a short Life of S. Stephen, S. James, S. Barnabas, S. 
Timothy, S. Polycarp, S. Ignatius, S. Clement, S. Irenaens, 
S. DionysittS the Areopagite, S. Justin the Martyr) in plain and 
easy language for young persons. In cloth, 2s. 

PAGET.— HOW TO BE USEFUL AND HAPPY. 
By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 2d. A Packet of 13, 28. 

PAGET,— HOW TO SPEND SUNDAY WELL AND 
HAPPILY. By the Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. On a card, id. 

PENNY REWARD BOOKS. 

The Root of Bitterness. — Sunday in the Country.— The Allotment 
Ground.— What is Liberty ?— Cicely and Agnes.— The First Shilling. 
In a packet, price Od. 

PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN AND YOUNG 
PERSONS. Price Od., cloth 8d. 

SIMPLE PRAYERS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN from 

Two to Eight Years of age. Price 2d. 
PRAYERS AND SELF-EXAMINATIOf^ FOR LITTLE 

CHILDREN. Price 2d. 
PRIVATE DEVOTION, 

A Short Form for the Use of Children. On a sheet for suspension 

in bed-rooms, price id., or 6s. fid. per 1 00. Also in a Book, id. 

THE RECOLLECTIONS OF A SOLDIER'S WIDOW. 

This short history has more efltect from its simple narration than 
many deeper and more enlarged volumes on the Peninsular war. 
l8mo. Price is. 

SUNSETTING. A UtUe story interesting for its tnithM 
picture of hi4)pine88, peace, and contentment, in the midst of 
poverty and old age : whilst the little tale of Old Master Six 
o'clock must teadi all who meet with it ttie effect that a babe in 
Christ may have over the strongest pow» of Satan. i8mo. 6d. 

HONOR DE LA FONT; or. the Mother's Prayer, 
Much will be learnt ftom tiiis interesting histoiy of a life which 
presents to those who read it the result of the blessings to be 
derived from the right and constant use of the services of the 
Church. The suggestions also -mth regard to the temporary 
comforts of the aged commonioants are worthy of notice. <ML 

THE SHEPHERDS OF BETHLEHEM. By a Pilgrim. 
Price 6d» 
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THEODORE, HIS BROTHER AND SISTERS; or, a 
Summer at Seymoor Hall. Edited by the Rev. William Nkvins. 
Rector of Miningsby, Lincolnshire. Foolscap 8yo. cloth, Ss. fid. 

SEVEN CORPORAL WORKS OP MERCY (THE).— In 
Seven Tales, entitled :—Fbbdino thb Hunort. Need and Cha- 
rity. — Giving Drink to thb Thirsty. The Old Man by the 
Well.— Clothing thb Nakbu. Ellen the Parish Child. — ^Taking 
in thb Stranobr. Mary Howard; or, the Little Stranger. — 
Visiting thb Sick. Watching. — Visiting thb Prisonbb. 
Phoebe and her Friend.- Burying thb Dkad. Shirley Church. 
In a Packet, price Od. j or bound in ornamental cover, 8d. 

SEVEN SPIRITUAL WORKS OF MERCY, (THE).— 
1. Counselling the Doubtful, or The Little Sisters of Mercy. — 
9. Teaching uie Ignorant, or the Shepherd S(oy of Arragon. — 
S. Admonishing the Sinner, or the Little Milk Boy. — 4. Comfort- 
ing the Afflicted, or a Day in\Bessie's Life. — 6. Forgiving Ii^uries, 
or Nonnia the Captive.— 6. Suffering Wrongs Patiently, or the 
Path to Glory. — 7. Praying for Others, or the Story of Little May. 
In a Packet, Price 6d., or bound in Ornamental Cover, 8d. 

TWOPENNY BIIWABD BOOKS. 

The Two Sheep.— Little Stories for Little Children. — ** I am so 
Happy.**— The Brother's Sacrifice.— The Dumb Boy. — Margaret 
Hunt.— The Sprained ^cle.— Dishonesty.— The Little Lace Girl. 
—The Ravens. — The Cat and her Kittens. Packets of 13, price 28. 

WILLIAMS.— SACRED VERSES WITH PICTURES. 

By the Rev. I. WILLIAMS, B.D. 8vo. cloth, price 12s. 
WILLIAMS.— ANCIENT HYMNS FOR CHILDREN. 

By the Rev. ISAAC WILLIAMS, B.D. l8mo. cloth, price is. 6d. 
WILLIAMS.—HYMNS ON THE CATECHISM. 

By the Rev. I. WILLIAMS, B.D. l8mo. cloth, price Is. 6d. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

DE BETOU.- THERAPEUTIC MANIPULATION ; or, 

Medicina Mechanica. A Successful Treatment of various dis- 
orders of the Human Body by Mechanical Application. By I. G. I. 
Da Betuu, Medical Practitioner in Therapeutic Manipulation. 
Demy 8vo., price is. 6d. 

BEZANT.— GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS classed un- 
der heads, and interspersed with History and Gbkbral In- 
formation. Adapted for the Use of Classes in Ladibs' and 
Gbntlbmbn's Schools, and to the purposes of Private Teach- 
ing. By J. BEZANT, Teacher of Geography, the Classics, 
Mathematics, &c. Demy l8mo., strongly bound, price 28. 

A KEY to the above, price 2s. bound in Leather. 

BLX7KDELL.— LECTURES ON THE PRINCIPLES 
AND PRACTICE OF MIDWIFERY. By Jambs Blundbll, M.D., 
formerly Lecturer on Midwifery and Physiology at Guy's Hospital. 
Edited by Charlbs Sbvbrn, M.D., Registrar of the Medical Society 
of London. Royal l8mo., neatly bound in cloth. Price 58. 
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OLABK.— A HAND-BOOK FOR VISITORS TO THE 

KENSAL GREEK CEMETERY. By Bknjauin Clakk. In 
royal ismo., in a neat cover, with Four Engravings, price is. 

OITBTIS.— THE YOUNG NURSE»S GUIDE ; or, IN- 
STRUCrriONS upon the general MANAGEMENT OF 
THE SICK. By Josbph Curtis, M.R.C.S., F.Z.S., one of the 
Surgeons of the Parish of St. Pancras. Royal l8mo., cloth boards, 
price 28. 

CURTIS.— ADVICE TO YOUNG MARRIED WOMEN, 
and those who haye the Management of the Lyino-in Room, 
upon the Greneral Treatment of Females daring Pbkgnanct an^ 
Confinement. Second Edition. Price is. 

EHBENHOFF. — MEDICINA GYMNASTICA ; or, 
Therapeatic Manipulation. A Short Treatise on this Science, as 
practised at the Royal Institution at Stockholm. By Cuarlbs 
EHRXNHorr, Member of the Royal Institation at Stockholm. 
Demy 8to., price is. 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION. 

With Prayers Preparatory to the Holy Communion. A New 
Edition. 2d. 

FORM OF SELF-EXAMINATION, with a Few Directions 
for DaUy Use. By F. H. M. Price 3d., or 218. per 100. 

FOUR-PAGE TRACTS, suited also for Tract Covers. 

1. Scripture Rules for Holy Living.— 2. Baptism and Registration. 
—3. George Herbert.— 4. Dreamland.— 5. Songs for Labourers.— 
0. Plain Directions for Prayer, with a few Forms.— 7. Reasons for 
Daily Service.— 8. Easter Songs.— 9. The Good Shepherd.— lo. 
Morning and Evening Hymns. — II. A Few Reasons for Keeping 
the Fasts and Festivals.— 12. The Church Calendar. Rdce 28. 6d. 
inpacketsof 60. 

ELECTRO-CHEMICAL COPYING BOOK. 

Extra size large post 4to., containing 240 leaves. Price, com- 

plete, with Ink, Sponge Box, &c., lOs. fid. 
The attention of the Clbrot, Mbrchants, Banekrs, Profbssors, 
Authors, and every class of Tradksmkv, is called to this unique 
Article; the simple construction of which enables any person to take 
a Copy of his Letters or other Memoranda instantly, without the 
trouble attending the Copying Press. It will be of peculiar advantage 
to Principals by enabling them to take their own copies of aXLprioate 
Letters and Papers. 

HAMILTON.— A TREATISE ON THE CULTIVATION 

of the PINE APPLE ; with an account of the various modes adopted 
by the most Eminent Growers, and also of the Author's Method of 
Growing the Vine and tlie Cucumber in the same House; a 
Description of the Pine Stove used at Thomfield, and a Plan for 
the Construction of Hothouses, to combine the Culture of these 
Plants ; with Receipts for the Destruction of the Insects peculiar 
to them. By Joseph Hamilton, Gardener to F. A. Philips, Esq., 
Thornfield, near Stockport. Second edition, revised and cor. 
rected, with Drawings of Stoves, &c., price 6s. 
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HOWR-LESSONS ON THE GLOBES, 

On a Plan entirely new, in which, instead of belDg: separately 

studied, they are taken together in lUnstration of Terrestritd 

and Celestial Phenomena : with Original Familiar Exidanations 

of the ever-varying circnmstances of our nanet and the Solar 

System generally. Illustrated by Fifty-eight Engravings on 

Wood. By T. H. HOWE. Demy 12mo., price 6s. 

** In regard to the correctne^ and profundity of its views, the book 

is vastly superior to the works, upon the same subject, which I have 

known." * * * "I have no doubt that it is really a very 

much more correct and learned book than books with the same ol^ect 

usually are."— G. B. Airy, Esq., Astronomer Royal. 

A KEY TO THE LESSONS ON THE GLOBES. Bound in Leather, 
price 3s. 6d. 

LITTLE ANNIE AND HER SISTERS. By E. W. H. 
Printed on Tinted Paper, with a beautiful Frontispiece, embossed 
cloth, gUt edges. Price is. 6d. — Watered Coral Paper, is* 
The incidents of this little work are Facts, and relate to a Family 
now moving in the highest circle of Society. 

** Ilie production of a pure-minded and accomplished woman, this 
sweet little tome is a fit offering for the young."— Literary Oazette. 

MEMORIALS OF THE HI6H6ATB CEMETERY. 

With an Introductory Essay on Epitaphs and Gravestone Poetry. 
In royal ismo., with Engravings, price is. 

XNTBLLECTUAL AHUSSMBNT VOK ALL SBASONS. 

FBICE.— THE MUSES' RESPONSE, a Conversational 
Grame. ** A set of Orient Pearls at random s^nng." Selected by 
the MissBs Pricb. Price 2s. 6d. 
The object of these Cards is to lead to rational amuseqnent and 
intellectual conversation. 

ROBSON.— T|IE OLD fLAY-GOER. 

By WILLIAM ROBSON. Post 8vo., price 7s. 6d. cloth. 
" Mr. Robson's admiration of John Kemble and Mrs. Sftddons is an, 
echo of our own. In fact, in reading his work, we have lived over 
again our own play-going days. Interspersed with bis reminiscences 
are many excellent and Judicious reflections tipoii the drama, the 
stage, and theatrical matters generally. The volume, which is dedi- 
cated to Charles Kemble, is written in a spirited and vigorous style.'* 
—John Bull. 

STRANGER'S GUIDE TO PARIS. 

SINNETT.— PICTURE OF PARIS & ITS ENVIRONS, 

comprising a Description of the Public Buildings, Parks, Churches, 
&c. ; necessary information on starting; and Notices of the various 
Routes from the Coast. With a New Map, containing bird's eye 
Views of Public Buildings, and references to the prindpcd Streets, 
Railway Stations, &c. Price 6s. strongly bound. 

A NEW PLAN OF PARIS, with References to aU the 
Streets, Squares, &c., and Engravings of the Public Buildings in 
their respective situations, by which the Stranger is greatly 
assisted in travelling through the Suburbs. Price as. 
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TINMOUTH.— AN INQUIRY RELATIVE TO VA- 

RIOUS IMPORTANT POINTS OF SEAMANSHIP, considered 
as a Branch of Practical Science. By Nicholas Tinmouth, 
Master Attendant of Her Majesty's Dock-yard at Woolwich. 
8v o., cl oth, with Engravings, price 58. 6d. 

WAKEFrBLD.— MENTAL EXERCISES FOR JUVE- 
NILE MINDS. By Eliza Wakevibld. Demy l8mo., strongrly 
bound, Second Edition, price 28. With the Key, 2s. 6d. The 
Key separate, 6d. 
" The exerdse of onr powers is ever attended with a degree of plea- 
snre, which, once tasted, usually operates as a sufficient stimulus to a 
repetition of the effort. This holds good in an especial manner with 
respect to the mental powers } the delight accompanying tibe ^tsoovery 
of truth, the legitimate object of tiieir activity, invariably disposes, par- 
ticularly in children, to renewed search, and imparts a dissatifrfaction 
with all that Is not convincingly true."— Pre/oce. 
WAKEFIELD.— FIVE HUNDRED CHARADES FROM 
HISTORY, GEOGRAPHY, AND BIOGRAPHY. Second Series. 
Demy ]8mo., bound in doth. By Eliza WAKinsLD. Price 
is. fid. 



Works in the Press. 



INTRODUCTION TO THE HISTORY OP THE HOLY 

EASTERN CHURCH. In Three Books. Book I. Its Geography. 
II. Its Liturgies and Ecclesiology. III. Its Controversies on the 
Filioque, Azymes, and Transubstantiation. By the Rev. J. M. 
Nkalk, M.A. 
ORIGINAL BALLADS. By Living Authors, 1848. 

Edited by the Rev. Hznrt Thompson, M.A., Cantab. In Demy 
8vo. Illustrated. 

RELIGIO POETICA ; or Nature Suggestive of God and 
Godliness. By the Brothers Theophilus and Theophylact. 

THE MAIDEN AUNT. Reprinted from Sharpens Maga- 
sine. 

HARRY SUMNER'S REVENGE. Reprinted from Sharpens 

Magazhie. 
THE BIRTH DAY. 
THE NOBLE DEEDS OF S. GEORGE THE RED 

CROSS KNIGHT, a Legend told from Spencer. By the Rev. W. 

B. Flowhr, B.A., one of the Classical Masters of Clirist's Hospi- 

tal. Nearly ready. 

ENGLISH HISTORY FOR CHILDREN. A New Edi- 
tion carefully revised, with additions. 

CHILD'S BOOK OF BALLADS. By the Author of 
*' Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." 

PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF A CHILD. By the Au- 
thor of " Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." 

STORY OF A DREAM ; or, the Mother's Version of an 
Olden Tale. By the Author of " Hymns and Scenes of Childhood." 



PUBLICATIONS 

OF THB 

(SttU^iologjitsil late CambrilTse Camlren ^otitt^. 



JOSEPH MASTERS, ALDERSGATE STREET, 
^tdblisl^et til tfie Socictp. 

A Hand-Book of English Ecclesiology. 

In Demy 18mo., 7s., or interleaved and bound in limp calf lOs. 

A Few Words to Churchwardens 

On Chnrclies and Church Ornaments. No. I. Suited to Country 
Parishes. Now ready, the Fourteenth Edition, revised. Price 3d. 
or 21S. per hundred. 

A Few Words to Churchwardens 

On Churches and Church Ornaments. No. II., Suited to Town or 
Manufacturing Parishes. Sixtii Edition. Price 3d. 

A "Few Words to Church-Builders. 

Third Edition, entirely rewritten. Price is. 

Appendix to the former Editions of a "Few 

Words to Church-Builders*' ; containing lists of Models for Win- 
dows. Fonts, and Rood-screens. Price 6d. 

A Few Words to Parish Clerks and Sextons. 

Designed for Country Parishes. A Companion to the " Few Words 
to Churchwardens." Second Edition. Price 2d. 

A Few Words -to Churchwardens; 

Abridged from the Two Tracts so named. Third Edition. On a 
sheet, for distribution, or suspension in Vestry-Rooms. 

Advice to Workmen employed in Restoring a 

Church. New Edition. On a Sheet, for distribution, or susjien' 
sion in Vestry- Rooms. 

Advice to Workmen employed in Building a 

Church. New Edition. On a sheet, for distribution, or suspen- 
sion in Vestry-Rooms. 

Church Enlargement and Church Arrangement. 

Price 6d. 

The History and Statisticks of Pues. 

Fourth Edition, corrected, with very many additions, as. 6d. 

A Supplement to the First and Second Editions 

of **The History of Pues,** containing theadditionalmatter inserted 
in the Third Edition. Price is. 

Twenty-four Reasons for getting rid of Church 

Pues. Ninth Edition. Price id. each, or 5s. perlOO. 

An Argument for the Greek Origin and Meaning 

of the Monogram | H S. Price is. 6d. 

On the History of Christian Altars. 

A Paper read before the Cambridge Camden Society, Nov. 28, 1844 
Price 6d. Second Edition. 
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Church Schemes; 

Or Forms for the dasaifled descrmtion of a Church. Fourteenth 
Edition, Folio : for rough copies, od. per score to Members ; 1 s. per 
score to Non-Members.— 4to : for transcription, is. per score to 
Members { 2s. dd. per score to Non-Members. 

The Orientator. 

A Simple Contrivance for ascertaining the Orientation of Chui^hes. 
In a case, with Directions for use and CtetBdogue of Saints* Days. 
Price 2s. 

The Report of the Society for 1846 ; 

Tbgether with a List of the Members, Laws, &c., of the Society. 
Price is. (This exhibits a general view of the constitution, objects, 
and operations of the Society.) 
[Copies of the Reports for 1840, 1841, 1842, 1843, and 1844, may 

still be had.] 

The Transactions of the Cambridge Camden Society. 

Part I. 6s. 6d. Part II. 6s. Part III. 78 fid. • 

Working Drawings of the Middle-Pointed Chancel 

of All Saints, Hawton, Nottinghamshire. Engraved in Outline by 
Mr. J. Lb Kkux, Sen. Atlas folio, j^l. 6s. (To Members, £l. is.) 
This work contains Plans, Sections, and Elevations of one of the 
finest specimens of Parochial Pointed Architecture in the kingdom. 

The Church of the Holy Sepulchre. 

Some Account of the Church and its Restoration, with an audited 
Statement of the Treasurer's Accoimt. Price 6d. 

An Exterior View of the Same (as restored by the 

Cambridge Camden Society.) A Tinted Lithograph, 2s. 6d. 

The Interior of S. Sepulchre's, Cambridge : 

Taken immediately after its Restoration. A Tinted lithograph. 
Price is. 

A Lithograph of the Font and Cover in the Church 

of S. Edward tiie Confessor, Cambridge, (as restored by the Cam- 
bridge Camden Society.) is. 6d. plain; India paper 28. 

Stalls and Screenwork in S. Mary's, Lancaster. 

A Tinted Lithograph. Price is. 



illiitftratfoni^ of jHonumtntal JSraii^s^cf;. 

YfWStL. accompanying historical descriptions, and many Architectural 
Lithographs. Complete in 6 parts. 

No. II. 6s. plain ; India-paper Proofs, Js. 6d. 
Nos. I., III., IV., v., and VI., 8s. plain; India-paper Proofs, lOs. 6d. 
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